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Preface 



To School Hymn and Tune Book. 



In the preparation of this book, the Editor hs» had especially in view the 
wants oi Academies, High, and Normal Schools. The aim has been to secure — 

First A choice collection of Hymns of devotional but nnsectarian character, 
together with National, Anniversary, and Parting Hymns. 

Second : A variety of tunes, both old and new, — established favorites, — for 
general use ; also, manv suited to the demands of a critical musical taste. Among 
the latter are compositions of Holbbook, Morrison, Robtn, and Ouybk, wuh 
Arrangements from Gottschalk, Oberthub, Donizexti, Thalbebg and other 
eminent composers. 

Third : Convenient classification, and careful adaptation of words to music 

Thanks are due to Messrs. Biolow & Main, Ditson & Co., and the Ameri- 
can Tract Society ; also, to Messrs. H. M. Cable, H. G. Abbey, J. Zundel, 
J. P. Holbr(X>k, C. p. Morrison, D. B. Hagar, H. H. Morgan, and I)r. H 
K. Oliver, for aid and encouragement in the work. 

It is hoped that the School Hymn and Tune Book will meet with a cor- 
dial reception, and contribute to the enjoyment and profit of School Devotions. 

Concord, N. H., June, 1875. 



Preface to Revised pDiTioN. 



The School Hymn and Tune Book, designed especially for devotional use, 
has been so well received by many of our best schools that the editor has been en. 
couraged to enlarge the Secular Department with the view of making it a cujlec- 
tion suited to every variety of school use. Attention is called to the standard and 
attractive character of the selections. 

With the hope of increased usefulness, the book is now ofiTered under the new 
and more comprehensive title of Songs fob the School. 

Burlington, Vt., April, 1877. 
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Our Father, which art in Heaven, hallowed | be Thy | Name : 
Thy kingdom come : Thy will be done in | earth • as it | is 

in I Heaven. 
Give us this day our | daily | bread j 
And forgive us our debts as | we for- | give our | debtors ; 
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us froili j evil ; 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the | glory, • 

for- I ever. • A- 1 men. 
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below 5 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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1. Great Ood, we sing that might- y hand By which supported still we stand ; 
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The op'ningyear thy mer - cy shows,— Let mercy crown it till its close. 
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1 DODDBIDOE. 

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad. 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future— all to us unknown— 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 Wlien death shall close our earthly songs. 
And seal in silence mortal tongues, 

Our helper, God, in whom we trust, 



^ MOOBE. 

1 There's nothing bright, above, below, 
From flow'rs that bloom to stars that 

glow. 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some features of the Deity. 

2 There's nothing dark, below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace thy love, 
And meekly wait the moment when 
Thy touch shall make all bright again. 

3 The light, the dark, where'er I look. 
Shall be one pure and shining book, 
Where T may read, in words Ci^^ass«.> 



In brighter worlds our souls shall boast. Thft ^\ot\s.'& o^ ^^ -^wi^xw^a x^sotv^. 



PRAISE. 



MALVERN. L. M. 



MASOir. 
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] Give thanks to God« lie reigns a- bove ; Kind are his thonghts, his name is love ; 
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His mercy i| - ges past have known, And a - ges long to come shall own. 




O WATTB, 

2 Ist the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 
Israel, the nation whom he chose, 
And rescued from their mighty foes. 

3 He feeds and clothes us all the way. 
He guides our footsteps, lest we stray ; 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

4 Oh, let us, then, with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works ! how kind his ways ' 

Zer every tgngae proDOunce his praise. 



** STEELB 

1 There is a God !— all nature speaks, 
Thro' earth, and air, and seas, and skies 
See ! ftrom the clouds his glory breaks, 
When the first beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O'er the wide world's extended frame, 
Inscribes, in characters of light. 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 



3 Te curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation's wonders o'er. 
Confess the footsteps of your God, 
And bow before him, and adore 
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1. Blest be thon, God of Is-rael! Thou, oar Fa-ther, and onr Lord! 




j l J jiF ^\i.^ p\ Un^ ^ 



t 



tfr^^ 



11 



Blest thy ma • jes - ty. • • • for - ct -er ! Ev - er be thy name a - dored. 
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ONDBBDOHK. 



2 Thine, O Lord, are power and greatness, 

Glory, victory, are thine own ; 

All is thine in earth and heaven. 

Over all thy boundless throne. 

3 Riches come of thee, and honor, 

Power and might to thee belong ; 
Thine it is to make ns prosper. 
Only thine to make ns strong. 

I Lord, to thee, thou God of mercy, 
Hymns of gratitade we raise ; 
To thy name, forever glorious^ 
Ever we address oar praise ! 
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ANON. 



1 Praise the Lord, when blushing morning 

Wakes the blossoms firesh with dew. 
Praise him when revived creation 
Beams with beauties fair and new. 

2 Praise the Lord when early breezes 

Come so fragrant from the flowers. 
Praise, thou willow by the brook-side, 
Praise, ye birds among the bowers. 

3 Praise tie Lord, and may his blessing 

Guide us in the way of truth. 
Keep our feet froTO.^'axXv'^^l «ctw«.^ 
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PRAISE . 



CREATION. L. M. 



HATSir. 
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1. A - wako, my tongue, thy tri - bute bring To him who 
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gave thee pow'r to sing: Praise him, who is.... all 
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I NEEDHAM. 

2 How vast his knowledge ! how profound ! 
A depth where all our thoughts are 

drowned ! 
The stars he nnnibers, and their names 
He gives to all those heavenly flames. 

8 Thro* each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ; 
Kartli. nir, and mighty seas combine 
To speak his wisdom all dinne. 

4 But in redemption, oh, what grace! 
Its wonders, oh, what thought can trace ! 
Ilere wisdom shines ♦orcvcr bri.zht;^ 
f/v/seifJw, my sou], with sweet delight. 
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WATT8. 



1 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels 
dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

2 My heart is fixed; my song shall raise 

Immortal honors to his name; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise, 
His wondrous goodness to proclaim. 

3 High o*cr the earth his mercy reigns. 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and djb« 
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1. Come, sound his praise 
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Je - ho-Tah is 



the sov - 'reign God, The u - ni - ver - sal King. 
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WATTS. 



2 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the sieas their hound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own. 
And all the solid ground. 



8 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Come, how before this Lord ; 
We are his works, and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 



4 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice. 
And 4)wn your gracioas Gk)d. 
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WATTS. 



1 My soul, repeat his praise 
Whose mercies are so great; 
Whose anger is so slew to rise, 
So ready to abate. 



2 His power subdues our sins. 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west 
Doth all our guilt rem )ve. 



3 High ab c^Ad heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches o^ V f. ^p«tf» 
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DUKE STREET. L. M. 
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1. Hlgiiin theheay'nSye- ter- nal Ood ! Thy goodness in ftill glo-ry shines; 





Thy truth shall break thro' ev - ry cloud That rails and darkens thy designs. 
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"WATTS. 



2 Forerer, firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the bonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 



4 From the provisions of thy house 
We ahall be fed with sweet repast; 
Ther3 mercy like a river flows, 
Anl brings salvation to our taste. 



5 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 

Springs from the presence of my Lord : 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promlsedL in thy word. 
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WATTS 



1 Bless, my soul, the living Ood, 
Call home thy tho'ts that rove abroad : 
Let all the powers within me join 
In work and worship so divine. 



2 Bless, my soul, the Ood of grace ; 
His fjEivors claim thy highest praise : 
Why should the wonders he hath wro'l 
Be lost in silence and forgot ? 



4 Let every land his power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore his grace : 
My heart and tongue with rapture join 
Id work and worship so divine. 
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1. Songs of praise the an • gels sang, Hear'n withhal - le - In - jahs rang, 
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When Je- hoyah's workbe-gnn, When he spake, and it was done. 
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MONTGOICERT. 



2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Heaven and earth must pass away,— 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
Gk>d will make new heavens and earth,- 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 Saints be^ow, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice. 
Learning here by faith and love. 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall oonqner death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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MONTOOMEBT. 



1 Thank and praise Jehovah's name. 

For his mercies, firm and sure : 
From eternity the same. 
To eternity endure. 

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice. 

Gathered out of every land. 
As the people of his choice. 
Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

3 Praise him, ye who know his love. 

Praise him from the depths beneath 
Praise him in the heights above. 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 

4 For his truth and mercy stand, 

Past, and present, and to be^ 
Like the y e»x^ ^t Vv^ ^ev3gDX\i!«s!L^'» 



12 



PRAISE. 



AZMON. C. M. 



OIJLtBB. 




a 



v 



^ 



i 



:^ 



i 



i 



tf tf 



^5=^ 



-tf 



-«»- 



-tf^ 



-tf^ 



1: There's not a star whose twinkling light Illumes the dis - tani earth, 
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And cheers the sol - enm gloom of night, But goodness gave it birth. 
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lO WALLACE. 

2 There's not a cloud whose dews distil 
Upon the parching clod. 
And clothe with verdure rale and hill, 
That is not sent by God. 



3 There's not a place in earth's vast round, 
In ocean deep, or air. 
Where skill and wisdom are not found ; 
For G&d is everywhere. 



i Around, beneath, below, above. 
Wherever space extends. 
There Heaven displays its boundless 
love, 
And pow*r with goodness blends. 



16 WATTS. 

1 Come, let us lift ourjoyftil eyes 
Up to the courts above. 
And smile to see our Father there. 
Upon a throne of love. 



2 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son ; 
High let us raise our notes of praise. 
And reach th' almighty throne. 



3 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on high ; 
And glory to th' eternal Kiiig, 
Who lays h!s anger by. 



PR AISB. 
SONG OF CHILDREN. 8s, 7s & 4s. 
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KINOSBURT. 




1. Once was heard the song of chil - dren By the Sa-viour when on 

2. Palms of vie- fry strown a- round him, Garments spread be- neath his 
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earth,— Joy- fhl in the sa-cred tern - pie Shonts of yonthftil praise had birth; 
feet, Prophet of the Lord they crown'dhim In fair Sa- lem'i crowded street, 
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And ho - tan - nas, and ho - san - nas Load to Da - yld's Son broke 
While ho - Ban - nas, while ho - san - nas From the lips of chil -dren 
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forth ; And ho-san- nas,and ho- san- nas Load to David's Son broke forth, 
greet ; While ho-san- nas, while ho- san- nas From the lips of children greet. 
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4 God o'er all, in heaven reigning, 
We this day thy glory sing ; 
Not with palms thy pathway strewing— 
We would loftier tribute hrixMSr- 



17 
8 Blessed Saviour, now triumphant, 
Glorified and throned on high ! 
Mortal lays fh>m man or infant 
Vain to tell thy praise may try ; 

II : But hosannas : jj 
Svrell the chorus of the sky. 
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OF SUCH IS THE KINGDOM. 
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1. Round the throne of glo- ry Happy children throng, And redemption's story 

2. Bobes of snowy whitene8s,Beaatifalandrare; Crowns of radiant brightness, 
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Wakes the harp and song ; On the yerdant mountain, By the shining st 
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Or the liv - ing fount- ain, Je- sus is their theme, m^ ^ ^^ 4.^^ t w 
Free from Shi's enslave-ment, Victory's pahn they wave. "^^"^ ^ the Lamb, 
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Praise him and a - dore ; Glo - ry to the Lamb For er - er - more ! 




3 Now the skilftil fingers 

Sweep the golden lyre, — 
Not a harper lingers 

In that ransomed choir ; 
Voices sweetly blending 

With the tuneful string. 
To the throne ascending, 

Praise the heavenly King.— Cho. 



4 Children now sojourning 

In a world of sin, 
From your follies turning. 

Strive to enter in : 
Let your young affections 

Bound the Saviour twine ; 
And 'mid heaven's attractions 

Tou shall sing and shine.— Cho. 
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MANOAK. C. M. 
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1. I singth'al-mighty poVr of God, That made the moantahis rise. 
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That spread the fiow-ing seas a - broad, And built the loft - j skies. 
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"WATTS. 



2 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food ; 
He formed the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounced then good 

3 Lord, how thy wonders are displayed, 

"Where'er I turn mine eye ; 
If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

i Creatures that borrow llfb firom thee ! 
Are subject to thy care ; 
Tliere's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is present there. 
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ADDISON. 



1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise \ 

2 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart. 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

3 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorioua 0\<&T&i^ ^ckqssv « 
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1, Lift up to God the voice ofpraise^Whoso breath our soals inspired; 
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Loud and mora loud the anthem raise, With gratefhl ar-dor fired. 
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WABDLAW. 



1 Lift np to God the voice of praise, 

Whose breath onr souls inspired ; 
Load and more loud the anthem raise, 
With grateful ardor fired. 

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 

Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every moments, as it flies. 
With benefits unsought. 

8 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
For hope's transporting ray. 
Which lights the darkest shades of death, 
To realms of endless day. 
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1 The mercies of my God and King 

My tongue shall still pursne : 
Oh, happy they who, while they sing 
Those mercies, share them too ! 

2 As bright and lasting as the sun. 

As lofty as the sky, 
From age to ago thy word shall run. 
And cliancc and change defy. 

3 The covenant of the King of kings 

Shall stand forever sure ; 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings 
Thy saints repose secure. 



PRAISB . 
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ARLINGTON. C. M. 




1. Come,ye that knoir and ftartIieIiard,AndraiMyoartboa^t8a • tMve: 
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Let er - ery heart and yoice ac - cord, To sing that"Ood is Love.' 
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BUBDBB. 



1 Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, 

And raise yonr thoughts above : 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that "God is love." 

2 This precious trnth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears. 
To show that "God is love." 

S Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove ; 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdues, 
To teach them— "God is love." 

I Oh, may we all while here below. 
This best of blessings prove ! 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that "God is love." 
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1 Behold, where, in a mortal form, 

Appears each grace divine ! 
The virtues, all in Jesus met. 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 'Mid keen reproach, and cmel scorn, 

Patient and meek he stood : 
His foes, ungrateftil, sought his life ; 
He labored for their good. 

3 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne. 
With soal resigned, he bowe/l, and said 
" Thy will, not mine, be done ! " 

4 Be Christ our pattern and our guide ; 

His image may we bear : 
Oh, may we tread his hol^ «.^«^%^ 
Hia ^07 wtt!\ ^w^ ija3Ki»> 
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DUNDEE. C. M. 
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1 Long as I lire I'll bless thy name, MyKlngimy Gkxl of love! 
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My work and joy shall be the same In the bright world a - bove. 
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WATTS. 



1 Long as I live, 1*11 bless thy name. 

My King ! my God of love ! 
My work and joy shall be the same 
In the bright world above. 

2 Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 

And let his praise be great ; 
ni sing the honors of thy throne. 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue. 

And, while my lips rejoice. 
The men who hear my sacred song 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 

4i.Eathers to sons shall teach thy name. 
And children learn thy ways ; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
Am] nations sound thy praise 
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1 Thy goodness. Lord, our souls confess, 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
A spring whose blessings never fail, 
A sea without a shore ! 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night. 
And love brings back the day. 

3 Thy bounty every season crowns 

With all the bliss it yields. 
With joyful clusters loads the >ines. 
With strengthening grain, the fields 

4 But chiefly thy compassion. Lord, 

Is in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines 
Without a cloud between 



PR A ISE . 
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i-YONS. 10s Alls. 



HATDN. 




1. Oh, wor- ship the King, all - glo - rioas a - bore, Oh grate-Ail - ly 
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Ancient of days, Pa - yil-ioned in splen -dor, and ghxl- cd with praise. 
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2 Oh, tell of his might, oh, sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space ! 
His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail : 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend ' 

5 O measureless Might, ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight to hymn thee above. 

The humbler creation, tbonf!;\\ feeXA^ \Ni«ctt\a.iv 
With true adoration shaVl V\sp to lYiY "P^^*^- 



O&ANT 
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PRAISE. 



ITALIAN HYMN. 6s & 4s. 



OIASDIMl. 
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1. Come, thoaal-mighty Eling, Help as thy name to sing, Help ns to praise . 
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Fath-cr ! all glorious, 0*er all yictorioas,Come,and reign over as,Ancient of days I 
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2^8 MADAN. 

2 Jesus, our Lord, descend ; 
From all our foes defend, 

Nor let ns fall ; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made. 
Our souls on thee be stayed ; 

Lord, heai* our call ! 

29 

1 Glory to God on high ! 
Let heaven and earth roply, — 

" Praise ye his name ! " 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing loud for evermore, — 
'Worthy the LamM" 



2 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our Lord and God to bless, — 

Praise ye his name ! 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice,— 

*' Worthy the Lamb ! 



tr 



3 Soon must we change our place, 
Yet wc will never cease 

Praising his name : 
To him our songs we bring; 
Hail him our glorious King ; 
And thro' all ages sing, — 

«* Worthy the Lamb ' " 



PRAISE. 
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THANKSGIVING. 7s & 6s. 



KlirOtBTTBT. 
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1. Praise the Lord,who reigns above, And keeps his conrts below ; Praise him for bii 
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boandlessloye,And all his greatness show; Praise him for his no-ble deeds; 
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Praise him for his matchless pow^ ; Him from whom all good proceeds. 

Let earth and heay'p a^oire. 
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30 

I 

2 Pnblish, spread to all around 

The great Immanners name ; 
Let the gospel trumpet sound, — 

Him the Prince of Peace proclaim : 
Praise him, every tuneful string; 

All the reach of heavenly art. 
All the power of music bring, — 

The music of the heart. 



3 Him in whom they move and iive. 
Let every creature sing, 

Glory to our Saviour give. 
And homage to our King : 

Hallowed be his name beneath. 
As in heaven, on earth adored ; 

Praise the Lord in every breath-- 



22 PRAISE . 

AUSTRIA. 8s & 7s. Double. 



HATTV. 






2 5 I*raifle to thee^thou great Cre -a - tor ! Praise to thee, from ev • ' ry tongue. ) 
• l Join, my 80iii,with ev - *ry creature. Join the u - ni - ver -sal song. \ 
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2. Fa - ther, sonrce of all com - pas- sion ! Pnre, un- boonded grace is thine ; 
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Hail the Gk)d of oar sal - ya- tion,Praise him for his love dl - Tine ! 
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31 PAWCETT. 

8 For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise thro' earth and heaven 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high ! 

4 Joyfully on earth adore him, 

Till in heaven our song we raise : 
Then enraptured fall before him, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise. 

32 MANT. 

I Praise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him : 
Praise him angels, in the height; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him. all ye stars of light ! 



2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken; 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance he has made. 

8 Praise the Lord— for he is glorious j 
Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, his power pi*ocIaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name 1 



PR A ISE . 
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HEROLD 7s. 

■A 



HE&OLD. 




1. Praise the Lord, his pow*! confess ; Praise him in his ho - li - ness ; 
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Praise him as the theme in - spires ; Praise him as his iSune requires 




33 WBANOHAlf. 

2 Let the tmmpet's lofty sound 
Spread its loadest notes aroand ; 
Let the harp nnite, in praise. 
With the sacred minstreFs lays. 



S Let the organ join to bless 

God, the Lord of righteousness ; 

Tane yoar voice to spread the fame 
Of the great Jehovah's name. 



i All who dwell beneath his light, 
In his praise your hearts nnite ; 
While the stream of song is poured, 
Praise and magnify the Lord. 



34; MBS. BABBA.ULD. 

« 

1 Praise to Gk)d, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days , 
Bounteous Source of every joy ! 
Let fhy praise our tongues employ. 

2 All that Spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land : 

All that liberal Autumn pours 
From her rich, o'erflowing stores ; 

3 Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateftil vows, and solemn praise : 
And, when every blessing's flonr^^ 
Lav© lYtfift tox >[Sk^^^^ ?^w»a. 
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CABLE. L. M. 



PR AISB. 

ABB. FBOK KBECTZEB 




1. God of my life, through all my days My gratefal pow'rs shall 
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sonnd thy praise; The song shall wake with op - "ning light. 




And war - ble to the si - lent night, And warble to the silent night. 




3S DODDBIDOE. 

2 "When anxious care would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing 

breast. 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high. 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

B Wlien death o'er nature shall prevail, 
^ And all my powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall 
break, 

And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

1 But, oh, when the last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chained'to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
Tc join the music of the ikles ! 



5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains. 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The glowing seraphs 'round thy throne. 
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WATTS. 



1 "With all my powers of heart and tongue^ 
I'll praise my Maker in my song ; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise. 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 I'll sing thy truth and mercy. Lord, 
I'll sing the wonders of thy word ; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy power and glory show 



PRAISE . 
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STATE STREET. S. M. 



GOODMAN. 
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1. Oh, bless the Lord, my soal! His grace to thee pro - claim 
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And all that is with- in me join To bless his ho - ly name. 
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IfONTOOMEBT. 



2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 
His mercies bear in mind r 
Forget not all his benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind. 

8 He pardons all thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He h'laleth thy infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

4 Then bless his holy name 

Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thydays ; 
Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 



38 



WATTB. 



1 Almighty Maker, God, 

How wondroas is thy name ! 
Thy glories how difiiised abroad 
Through the creation's frame ( 

2 The lark mounts ap the sky 

With unambitious Song, 
And bears her Maker's praise on high 
Upon her artless tongue. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator, too : 
Fain would my tongue adore my Ki&% 
And voi^ VXift Niiox^Y^ <i\i^. 
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PRAISE. 



BO\A/'DOIN SQUARE. C. M. 



ASB. FBOM VOOI^R. 
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1. With songs and hon-ors sound- ing loud, Address the Lord on high; 





Over the heavens he spreads his clond, And wa- ters yail the sky. 
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WATTS. 



2 He sends his showers of blessings down, 
To cheer the plains below : 
He makes the grass the mountains 
crown, 
And com in valleys grow. 

8 His steady counsels change the face 
Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 
Descend and clothe the ground ; 
Th<3 liquid streams forbear to flow. 
In ijy fotters bound. 

6 He sends his word and melts the snow. 
The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the Spring return. 



40 



0. WE8LBT« 



1 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are! 

A rock that cannot move ; 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still; 

Thou dost with sinners bear. 
That, saved, we may thy goodness feel, 
And all thy grace declare. 

3 Its streams the whole creation reach, 

So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough forevermore. 

4 Throughout the universe it reigns ; 

It stands forever sure ; 
And while thy truth, O Gk)d, remains. 
Thy goodness shall endure. 



PRAISE. 



27 



SPANISH HYMN. 7s. Double. 



SPANISH. 




1. Heav'n- ly Fa- ther, sov'reign Lord, Be thy glo-rlons name a- dored ! 
Lord, thy mer- cies nev - er fail,— Hail, ce - les - tial goodness, h&U I 
B. c. Pur - er praise we hope to bring. When a- round thy throne we sing. 




B.C. 




Though un - wor-thy, Lord, thine ear, Deign our humble songs to hear; 




41 ANON. 

2 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide ourlootsteps in thy way. 
Till we come to dwell with thee. 
Till we all thy glory see ; 
Then, with angel-harps agahi, 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyfUl songs of praise, 
Our triumphant voices raise. 

Mr 2 MILTON. 

1 Lotus with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind. 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever foithful, ever sure : 
Let us sound his name abroad. 
For of gods he is the God 



Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and all its state ; — 

2 Bid the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who, by his commanding might. 
Filled the new-made world with light 
Caused the golden-tressed suu 

All the day his course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 

3 All his creatures God doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high nugesty and worth : 

He his mansion hath on high, 
TBove the reach of mortal eye ; 
And his mercies shall e.tvd?a3&^ 
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PRAISE. 



ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 



MASON. 
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1. God of my life, to thee l)e-long The grate-ftil heart, the joy-fdl song; 
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Touched by thy love,each tonefUl chord Besonnds the good - ness of the Lord. 
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•43 ANON. 

2 Tet why, dear Lord, this tender care ? 
Why doth thy hand so kindly rear 

A useless ctunberer of the ground, 
On which so little fruit is found ? 

3 Still let the barren fig-tree stand. 
Upheld and fostered by thy hand; 
And let its fruit and verdure be 

A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee. 



44 BLACKLOCK. 

1 Come, my soul ! in skcred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame ! 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ! 



2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory like a garment wears ; 
To form a robe of light divine, 
Ten thousand suns around him shine. 



3 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Almighty power with wisdom shines ; 
His works, thro' all this wondrous taLW > 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofly wing. 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sinsr; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song 



PRAISE. 
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BIGELOW C. M. 



AKIl. FROM WALLACE 




^i-fij i j jiJ jUJ 



1. Lord, when my rap- tared tho't but- veys Ore - a - tion's beauties o'er, 





All na - tare joins to teach thy praise. And bid my soal a - dose. 
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8TBBLB. 



2 Where'er I torn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak their source diyine. 



9 On me thy providence has shone 
With gentle smiling rays ; 
Oh, let my lips and life malie known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 



4 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace Impart ! 
Oh, teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with humble, gratefUl heart. 
And crown them with thy love. 
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8TEELB. 



1 To our Redeemer's glorious name 
Awake the sacred song '. 
Oh ! may his love— immortal flame- 
Tune every heart and tongue. 



2 His love what mortal thought can reach I 
What mortal tongue display ? 
magination's utmost stretch. 
In wonder dies away. 



3 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue. 
Till strangcrR lov^XXvj OMicrKi«i%'Wffls»». 



30 P R A S K . 

ORTONVILLE. C. M. 



BASTINOB. 



j/fg^^ i'i i\Um4 m^M uU] 



1. Miotic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Saviour's brow : His head with radiant 
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glories crowned, His lips with grace o'erflow, His lips with grace o'erflow. 
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8TENNETT. 



2 No mortal can with him compare, 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he tlian all the fair 

That till the heavenly train. 

• 

3 To him I owe my life and bi-eath, 

And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death. 
And saves me i^om the grave. 

4 To heaven, the place of his abode. 

He brings my weary feet, 
Sliows me the glories of my Goil, 
And makes my joys complete. 

5 Since from his bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be ihine. 
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WATT8. 



1 My God ! the spring of all my joys, 

The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights. 

2 In darkest shades if he appear. 

My dawning is begun ! 
He is my soul's sweet morning star, 
And he my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his ! 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay - 
At that transporting word. 

Run up with joy the shining way, 
T'embrace my dearest Lord 



PR AIS H 
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Tura.— ** Conmationf" key of O. 



PEBBONET. 



1 All hail the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall, — 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who fix)m his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Oo, spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown him Lord of all. . 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all m^csty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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TU¥«.— " Old Hundred," kej of G. 



WATTS. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer's name be snng 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 

shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

81 TUKK.— « St. Thomas," p. S9. 

MONTOOMEBT. 

1 Stand np and bless the Lord ; 

Ye people of his choice ; 
Stand np and bless the Lord your God, 

Widi heart and soul and voice. 



2 Though high above all praise, 

Above all blessings high. 
Who would not fear his holy name. 
And laud, and magnify ? 

3 Oh, for the livhig flame 

From his own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

4 God is our strength and song, 

And his salvation ours. 
Then be his love in Christ proclaim'd, 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up and bless his glorious name. 
Henceforth foi evermore. 



82 



TUiTB.— " Duke Street," p. 10. 



WATT8, 



1 Now to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue ! 
Hosanna to the eternal Name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,— 
The brightest image of his grace ! 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace ! — 'tis a sweet, a charming theme 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 
Te angels, dwell upon the sound : 

Ye heavens ! reflect it to the ground. 

4 Oh, may I reach that happy place. 
Where he unveils his lovely face. 
Where all his beauties you behold. 
And sing hts tvoiXti^ \a\l'w^^ q\ %:^s^« 
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MORNING. 



WELTON. L. M, 
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1. Gk>d of the morning, at thy voice The cheeiAil sno makes haste to rise,. 
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And like a gi- ant doth xe-joloe To mnhisjonr ney thro' the skies. 
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83 WATTS. 

1 Gk>d of the morning, at thy voice 

The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To mn his Journey thro' the skies. 

2 Oh, like the sun, may I ftilfil 

Th' appointed duties of the day, — 
"With ready mind and active will 
March on, and keep my heav'nly way. 

3 Gire me thy counsel for my guide, 

And then receive me to thy bliss ; 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Aiie faint and cold, compared with this. 



S4 0. WESLBl 

1 Forth in thy name, O Lord, we go, 

Our daily labor to pursue ; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know. 
In all we think, or speak, or do. 

2 Still would we bear thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray ; 
Would still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

3 For thee alone we would employ 

Whate'erthy bounteous grace has glv** 
"Would run our cx)ur8e with even joy, 
And closely walk withthccto heaven. 



MORNING. 
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SOLITUDE. 7s. 



DOWKS. 
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1. In the morning I will pray For God's blessing on the day ; 
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What this day shall be my lot, Light or darkness, know i not. 
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2 Should it be with clouds overcast, — 
Clouds of sorrow gathering fast, — 
Thou, who givest light divine, 
Shine within me, Lord, oh, shine ! 

u Show me, if I tempted be. 
How to find all strength in thee. 
And a perfect triumph win 
Over every bosom sin. 

4 Keep my feet fix>m secret snares, 
Keep mine eyes, God, from tears ! 
Every step by love attend. 
And my soul from death defend . 



56 

1 Suppliant, lo, thy children bend, 

Father, for thy blessing now ; 
Thou canst teach us, guide, defend : 
We are weak, almighty thou 

2 With the peace thy word imparts, 

Be the taught and teacher blessed ] 
In our lives and in our hearts. 
Father, be thy laws impressed. 

3 Pour into each longing mind. 

Light and pardon from above. 
Charity for all our kind. 
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MORNING. 



ST. MATTHIAS. L. M. 



W. H. MONK. 
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1. Tby glo - ry, Lord, the heaycoB declare; The firm- a - ment dls- 
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- plays thy skill; The chang-ing cloiid^, the view- less air, 
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Tom - pest and calm thy word fal- fill ; Day un - to- day doth 
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ut - ter speech, And night to night thy knowl 
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2 Though voice nor sonnd inform the car, 
Well known the language of their song, 
When one by one the stars appear, 

Led by the silent moon along, 
Till round the earth, from all the sky, 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 



) While these transporting visions shine, 
Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine, 

Thy word reveals, transcending sense ; 
My soul thy goodness longs to see, 
Thy love to man, thy lovo to me. 



MORNING. 
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GERMANY. L. M. 



Bi>£THOTV«( 




1. Fa-ther in heav'n^thj ceaseless love, Hasbro'tus to an-oth - er day: 
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Bless'd with thy kindness from a - bove, An- oth-er week has passed a- way. 




68 

2 Grant ns, O Lord, a grateful heart 

To feel thy kindness and obey ; 
Ne'er may we from thy love depart, 
Ne'er may we leave thy heav'niy way. 

3 Grant ns, this day, a willing mind 

To learn what thou would'st have ns 
do; 
And how we may thy favor find, 
And love and serve each other too. 

4 Thy happy children may we live. 

Thy happy children may we die ; 
To all may God, our Father, give 
A homo of peace above the sky. 

S9 KEN. 

I Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 



2 Wake and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
"Who, all night long, unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King 

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refresh'd me while I slept ! 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 

wake, 
I may of endless light partake ! 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew : 
Guard my first springs of tho't and will, 
And with thyself my spfi'it fill. 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all mv pow'rs, with all tb&Vs.^s&^i^ 
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MORNING. 



BLUMENTHAL. 7s. Double. 
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1. Now the shades of nighi are gone: Now the morning light is come; 
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Lord, may we be thine to - day ; Drive the shades of sin a - way. 
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2. Fill onr souls with heaVnly light; Ban -ish doubt and clear our sight; 
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In thy ser - vice, Lord, to - day, May we la - bor, watch and pray. 
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3 Keep our wayward passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in, 
Keep us safe fh>m every sin. 



4 When our work of life is past, 
Oh, receive us then at last ; 
Night and sin will be no more 
When wc reach the heavenly slum 



MORNING AND EVENING. 
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BAXTER. L. M. 



▲RR. FROM REISSIOEE. 
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1. My God,how end-less is thy love ! Thy gifts are ev - *ry eve- ning new ; 

2. Thon spread'sthe curtains of the night,Great Guardian of my sleeping h(*Qr e- 
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And morning mercies from a - hove Gent-ly dis-til like ear-ly dew. 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. And quickens all my drowsy pow'rs. 
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WATTS. 



3 1 ylwld my powers to thy command, — 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Verpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
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KHN. 



1 Glory t J thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ! 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Bcneafth thine owti almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me; Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I. ere I sleep, at peace may be. 



3 Oh, let my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous 

make. 
To serve my God when I awake. 

4 Be thou my guardian ; while I sleep, 
Thy watchful station near me keepj 
My heart with love celestial fill, 

And guard me from th' approach of 111 



5 Lord, let my soul forever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 

To ate IY17 tait^, «w\%\ti?,^^ Vss^« 
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MORNING AND EVENING. 



HOLLEY. 7s. 



ULWB. 




1. Thou that dost my life pro -long, Kind- ly aid my morning song ; 

2. Gcnt-ly, with the dawning ray, On my soul thy beams d's^Iay; 
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Thank- ful from my couch I rise, To the God that rules the skies. 
Sweet - er than the smil - ing mom, Let thy cheer-ing light re - turn. 
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DOANB. 



1 Softly now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Ziord, I would commune with thee. 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Nought escapes,— without, within, — 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault and secret sin. 



3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow fix'c, 
Take me. Lord, to dwe'' Trith thee 

4 Tho, who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity ; 

Then, from thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye 



MORNING AND EVENING, 
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HURSLEY. L. M. 



RITDN. 
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1 Eitn of my soul ! thou Sa-viour dear, It is not night if thou be near: 

2 When sort the dews of kind-ly sleep My wearied eye- lids gent-ly steep. 
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Oh, may no earth bom cloud a- rise To hide thee from thy servant's eyes ! 
Be my last tho't : how sweet to res. For- ev - er on my Saviour's breast . 
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fc)S KEULE. 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 Be near to bless me when I wake. 
Ere Ihro' the world my way I take ; 
Abide with me till in thy love 

J lose myself in heaven above. 

66 ELLIOT. 

I My God, is any hour so sweet, 

From blush of mora to evening star. 
As that which calls me to thy feet, — 
The calm and holy hour of prayer ? 



2 Blest is the tranquil break of mora. 

And blest the hush of solemn eve, 
When on the wings of prayer up-borae, 
This fair, but transient, world I leave 

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ,• 

Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 
Then dost thou cheer my soUtude, [heav'n 
With clear and beauteous hopes of 

4 Lord, till I reach the blissful shore, 

No privilege so dear shall be, 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
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EVENING, 



STOCKWELL. 8s & 7s. 



JOKBS. 
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1. Saviour, breathe an evening bless- ing Ere repose om spir-its seal; 
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Sin and want we come con- fess -ing : Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 




67 EDMESTON. 

2 Tho' destruction walk around us, 

Tho* the arrow near us fly, 
Angel guards from thee surround us, — 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 

3 Tho* the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 
Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watcheth ^here thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night o'crtake us, 

And our couch become our tomb. 
May the mom in heaven awake us, 
Olad in J^htand deathless bloom. 



68 MRS. C. p. SMITH. 

1 Tarry with me, O my Saviour ! 

For the day is passing by ; 
See ! — ^the shades of evening gather. 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 

Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 
Tarry with me thro' the darkness ; 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 

3 TaiTy with me, my Sa\iour ! 

Lay my head upon thy breast 
Till the morning ; then awake me- 
Morning of eternal rest ' 



EVENING. 
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I. SI0W-I7, by Ood'shaadnnAurled, Down a- ronnd the wea - 17 world 





Falls the darkness ; oh, how still Is the work-lng of his will 
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69 FUBNE88. 

2 Mighty Spirit, ever nigh ! 
Work in me as silently ; 

Yail the day's distracting sights, 
Shew me heaven's eternal lights. 

3 Liv Qg stars to view be brought 

In the boundless realms of thought ; 
High and infinite desires, 
Flaming like those upper fires. 

1 Holy Truth ! Eternal Right, 
Let them break upon my sight ! 
Let them shine serene and still, 
\nd with I^gbt my being fill. 



70 ANOIf. 

1 Thou, from whom we never part, 

Thou, whose love is everywhere. 
Tho'i, who seest every heart, 
Listen to our evening prayer. 

2 Father, fill our hearts with love. 

Love unfailing, full and free ; 
i Love that no alarm can move. 
Love that ever rests on thee 

3 Heavenly Father ! thro* the night 
Keep us safe from every ill ; 

Cheerful as the motvAsv^^VSsgcX^ 
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EV ENING. 



LAST BEAM. 



WBISENTRj^ 




1. Fad- ing, still fad -ing, the last beam is shining. Fa- ther in heaven ! the 
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day is de- dining: Safe-tv and in-no-cence fly with the light, 
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Temptation and danger walk forth with the night : From the &11 of the shade till the 
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morning bells chime, Shield me fix»m danger, saye me from crime. Father have 
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mercy, Father, have mercy, Father, have mercy thro' Jesns Cliri8t,oar Lord. 
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E V ENING. 



THE LAST BEAM.— Concluded. 

2 Father in heaven ! oh, hear when we call ' 
Hear, for Christ's sake, who is Saviour of all ; 
Feeble and fainting, we trust in thy might, 
In doubting and darkness thy love be our light; 
Let us sleep on thy breast while the night taper bums, 
Wake in thy arms when morning returns. 
Father, have mercy, &c. 
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BERLIN. lOs. 



HENDELSSOHir. 
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a- bide: Whenotb - er heln • en* 
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fail, and comforts flee. — Help of the helpless, oh. abide with me ! 
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay on all around I see ; 

O thou who changest not, abide with me ! 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but thy grace can foil the tem^\Kt*«> ^cyw«t\ 
Who like thyself my guide atvOi sVsx^ oaxvXYi't 
Through cloud and sunsMnc, liOTcO., «X\v\a vs'\^ackx^»^ 



4-^ HEAVEN. 

CARTER. C. M. are. from abt, by j. d. k. May 13,76. 






1 Je- ru - sa-lcm.my hap-py home, Name ev - er dear to 
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shall my labors have an end 



In joy and peace in 
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shall these eyes thv heav'n-built walls And pearly gates be - hold ? — ^Thy 







bulwarks with sal - va - tlon strong, And streets of shi n-ing gold ? 
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2 Oh, when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er l)rcak up, 

And Sabbaths have no end ? 
There happier bowers than Eden bloom 
JVorsin nor sorrow know; 
B feat seats! tbro 'rude and stormy scenes 
/ oa ward press to you . 



Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ belo^ 

Will join the glorious band : 
Jerusalem, my nappy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then s\\a\Vmy \3L\iOYS>\\^\t tvtv ^xvA^ 

W hen \ tUv ^o-s^ «Vi^\\ ^^^- 
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HALLELUJAH. 



WHITE. 
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In the far bet-ter land of §rlo- ry and lifirht.The ransomed are singing in 
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garments of white : The harpers are harping,and all the bricrht train Sing the 
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Chorus. 
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song of redemption — " The Lamb that was slain." Hal- le- In-jah to the 
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Lamb ! Hallelu-jah to the Lamb,Halle-lu-jah,Hallelu-jah,Halle-lu-jah,Amen. 
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2 Like the sound of the sea swells their chorus of praise 
Round the star-circled crown of the Ancient of Days, 
And the thrones and dominions re-echo the strain 

Of glory eternal to Him that was slain. — Ciio. 

3 Dear Saviour, may we, with our voices so faint. 
Sing the chorus celestial with angel and saint ? 
Yes, yes, we will sing, and thine ear we will gain 

'W'ith the song of redemption—" The Lamb that was slain/* 

4 Now, children and teachers and friends, all unite 
In a loud hallelujah with the ransomed in light ; 
To Jesus we'll sing that raelodiona aliam — 

The song of redemption— " The LamYi tYiaX Nvoa ^aaa-^ 
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46 HEAVEN. 

MY AIN COUNTRIE. 
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flm far frae my hame^ an* I'm wea-ry af- ten-whiles For the 
ne'er be fu' con - tent un - til my e'en do see The 
D. c. But those sichts an' these soun's will as naething be to me Wntii £ 
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lang'd- for hame-bringing, an my Father's welcome smiles ; } 

Sow -den gates ofheav'n an my [omit ] )ain 
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lear the an- gels singing in 
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( The earth is fleck'd wi flow- ers, — mo - ny- tint - ed, ft^sh an' gay, — > 
} The bir - dies war - ble blithe-ly, for my Fa - ther made them sae ; J 
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M. A. LEB. 
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2 I've his gude word o* promise that, some gladsome day, the King 
To his ain royal palace his banished hamc will bring ; 
Wi' e'en an' wi' heart runnin' owre we shall see 
"The King in his beauty," an' our ain countrie : 
My sins hae been mony, an* my sorrows hae been sair. 
But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair ; 
For his bluid hath made me white, an* his han' shall dry my e'« 
When he biings me hame at last to my ain countrie. 

\ Like a bairn to its mithcr, a wee birdie to its nest, 
I wad fain be gangin* noo unto my Saviour's breast; 
For he gathers in his bosom witless, worthless lambs like me. 
An' " he caiTics them hirasel* " to his ain countrie : 
He's faithfu' that hath promised, — he'll surely come again,— • 
He'll keep his tryst wi* me, at what hour I dinnf. ken ; 
But he bids me still to wait, an' ready aye to be 
To trang at onv juoment to my ain » ountiie 



H E AVEN. 
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MY AIN COUNTRIE.— Concluded. 

4 So I*m watchin' aye and singin' o* my home as I wait 
For the Foun'in* o' his foptfa' this side the gowden gate ; — 
God gie his grace to ilk ane wha listens noo to me, 
That we may a* gang in gladness to our ain countrie : 
The earth is fleck'd wi' flowers, — mony-tinted, fresh and gay,- 
The birdies warble blithely, for my Father made them sae ; 
But these sichts an' these soun's will as naething be to me 
When I hear the angels singin' in my ain couutrie. 



THE HAPPY LAND. 




1. There is a hap-py land, Far, fer a - way, Where saints in glo- ry stand 





Bright, bright as day ; Oh, how they sweefc-ly sing, "Worthy is our 
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Saviour King; "Loud let hisprais-es ring, Prai8e,prai8e for aye. 
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2 Come to that happy land. 

Come, come away ! 
Why will, ye doubting stand, — 

Why still delay ? 
Oh, we shall happy be, 
When, &om sin and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall dwell with thee, 

Blest, blest for aye. 



3 Bright, in that happy land 

Beams every eye ; 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die ; 
Oh, then to glory run, 
Be a croww «iw\>R!«v^<sav^^soL\ 
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HEAVEN. 



CROWN FOR THE TOUNG. 
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I . I know there's a crown for the saints of renown, And for saints whose good deeds are an 
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Chorus. 
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Yes, yes, yes, I know there's a crown for the yonng,IftbeiT 
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lives daily prove that the Saviour they love,I know there's a crown for the young. 
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OILA.LEY. 



2 The youthful shall stoad in that beauti- 3 The noble of birth, and the poor of the 
ful land, _ earth, 



And the sonff of salvation shall sing; 
And the infant or days strike its harp in 
the pi-aise 
Of Immanuel, its Saviour and King. 
Cho. — ^Yes, yes, &c. 



Both the man and the youth and the 
child, 
If in Jesus they trust, when they rise 
from the dust. 
Shall be crowned in the land undefiled. 
Cho. — Yes, yes, &c. 



HEAVEN . 
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ANGELS* WELCOME. 
Duet. 



LOWBT. 
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1. My home is in heay-en, my rest is not here, Then why should I 
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worst that can come Bat shortens my jour- ney and hast - ens me home. 

Chorus. 
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Then the an- gels will come, with their music will come. With mu - sic, sweet 




mn- sic to wcl - come me home ; In the bright gates of crys - tal the 
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shining ones will stand,And sinsr me a welcome to their own native land. 
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2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss, 
And building my hopes in a region like 

this; 
I look for a city which hands have not 

piled, 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 
Cho.— 



3 The thorn and the thistle arouu'l me may 
grow ; 
I would not recline upon roses below ; 
I ask not my portion, I seek not my rest 
Till I find them for €.vex w\. ^'^'ssx'^ ^cpwo. 
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BEAUTIFUL LAND. 
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1. Je- ru - aarlem, for ever bright.Beauti-ful land of rest ! No winter there,nor 
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chUl of night— Beautilhl land of rest ! Thedripping cloud is chas'd away The sun breaks 
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endless day ; Je-m- sa - lem, The beau-ti-ful land of rest ! Je- m - sa 
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• lem, The beauti- tal land of rest ! Beau- ti- ful land, Beau - ti - ftil 
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Chorus. 







land ! We wait impatient to behold The gates of pearl, the streets of gold, And 
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BEAUTIFUL LAND.— Concluded. 
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nes-tie safe in Jcsas* fold. In the beantifUi land, the beautiful land of rest. 
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2 Jerusalem, forever free, lowby. 
Beautiful land of rest, — 
The soul's sweet home of liberty, 
Beautiful land of rest ! 
The gyves of sin, the chains of woe, 
The ransomed there Avill never know : 
Jerusalem, 
The beautiful land of rest! — Cho. 



3 Jerusalem, forever dear, 
Beautiful land of rest, 
Thy pearly gates almost appear, 
Beautiful land of rest ! 
And when we tread thy lovely shore. 
We'll sing the song we've sung before,—' 
Jerusalem, 
The beautiful land of rest! — Cho 
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1. There is a land mine eye hath seen, In visions of en - mp- tured tho% 
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So bright,that all which spreads between Is with its radiant glories fraught. 



1 



1M — r 



£ 



-fa 1^ 



f P 1 ^^ " ^ I T' ^ 



■#— ^- 



*=t 



e 



i 



HJ 



^— r^^ 



f=f 



-» \^ 



£? 



SO R0BBIN8. 

1 Tliere is a land mine eye hath seen. 

In \isions of enraptured thought, 
So bright, that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glories fraught. 

2 A land upon whose blissful «hore 
There rests no shadow, falls no stain i 



3 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 

With varying hues of shade and light : 
It hath no need of suns to rise 
To dissipate the glooiL of nigh f. 

4 There sweeps no de^oKivw^^Vx^^ 

A.CYOBa VXi-aX. Q5\\?KV<, %^\^Tv^i ^5:c^^>Vi.\ 



There those who meet shall part no more , \ T V\c waxxQitY tit x\\t>c^ ^ \\c>\\\^ nxvxn •«>5»^ 
And those long parted meet agaia. \ \\\X\i\xv t\\Ci ^^^^^.^v^^ ^V^ ^^^'^^ 
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THE BEAUTIFUL WORLD. 
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1. There's beau-ty in the sunshine, There's beauty In tbfe showers, The ic'i 
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beau-ty in the wildwood.There's beauty in the flow*rs : The valley and the 




mountain, The ocean and the plain, In beauty rob'd, entrance the heart, A.nd 
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ev-'ry sense enchain. Beau-ti- ful world,bcautlftil worId,beautiful,bcautiftil 
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THE BEAUTIFUL WOKLD.— Coucluded. 



ORALET. 

2 But there's a world above us 

More beautiful and pure, 
Where all that^'s bright and lovely 

For ever shall endure ; 
No angry storms assail it, 

No blast nor sickly blight. 
No chilling winds, no burning heats, 

No dark and dreary night.— Cho. 



One season, bland and vernal. 

Shall bless that hallowed ground, 
And, changeless and etenial. 

Shall beauty smile around : 
From hunger, thirst and weakncsE 

The ransomed souls are free ; 
They drink the stream, they pluck ilie 

Of mamonaJity. — Cko. rfi'uU 
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82 MONTGOMERY. 

2 My Father's house on high. 

Home of my soul ! how near, 
At tunes, to Faith's foreseeing eye, 
The golden gates appear I 

3 Ah ! then ray spUit faints 

To reach the land I love,— 
The bright inheiitance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 



4 Yet clouds will intervene. 

And all my prospect flies ; 
Lilte Noah's dove, I flit between 
Kough seas and stormy skies 

5 Anon the clouds disperse 

The winds and waters cea.-c. 
While sweetly o'er my ^lailvk.\N!^^oK»ax 
'E'x\)axv^^ \i3aa\\o^' ^1\«as»* 
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SALVATION. 7s & 6s. Double. 
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1 There is a land im-mor - tal, The beaa- ti -ful of lands ; Be- 




- sido its an - cient por - tal A si - lent sen - try stands ; 
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And mor- tals who pass through it Are mor - tal nev - er - more. 
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2 Though dai'k and dr^ar the passage 

That Icadcth to the gate, 
Yet grace comes with the message 

To souls that watch and wait; 
And, at the time appointed, 

A messenger comes down, 
And leads the Lord's anointed 

?yom crosB to glory's crown. 



I 3 Their sighs are lose in singing, 

Tliey 're blessed in their teai's ; 
Their journey heavenwai'd winging. 

They leave on earth theii* fears : 
Death liivc an angel Bccmeth— 

** We welcome ihoc," they cry : 
Their face Avith glory beameth— 

'lis life for them to die ! 
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, J How pleasant thns to dwell be - low In fcl - low- ghip of love \ ) 
( Andtno' we part, 'tis bliss to know The good shall meet a- bove. > 
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The good shall Aeet a - bove ; 
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And the' we part, 'tis bliss to know The good shall meet a - bovc. 
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2 Yes, happy tho't ! when we are free 

From earthly grief and pain, 
In heaven we shall each o(her see, 

And never part again ; 

And never part again, 

And never part again ; 
In heaven we shall each other see, 

And never part a^pidn. 



3 Then let us each, in strength divine, 

Still walk in wisdom's ways, 
That we with those we love may Jolt 

In never-ending praise ; 

In never-ending praise, 

In never-ending praise ; 
That we with. iVio^^ v«^ \css^ xxssbc^ V^c& 
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HEAVEN. 



NO SORRO\V THERE. 



DVHBAB. 
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1. I love 
Clio.— There'll be 



to sing of heaven, Where white-robed an 
no sor - row there, There'll be no sor 
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roif there. 
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Where many a friend is gathered safe From fear, and toil, and care. 
In heav'n a- bove, where all is love, There'll be no sor - row there. 
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2 T love to think of heaven, 

Where my Redeemer reigns ; 
AVhere rapturous songs of triumph 

rise, 
In endless, joyous strains. 

There'll be no soitow, &c. 

3 I love to think of heaven, 

The saints' eternal home ; 
Where palms and robes and crowns 

ne'er fade, 
And all our joys are one. 

Tbere'U be no sorrow, Ac 



4 I love to think of heaven, 

The greetings there we'll me<>t : 
The harps — the songs forever onr»* 
The walks, the golden streets. 
There'll be no sorrow, &c. 



5 I love to think of heaven, — 
That promised land so fair; 
Oh, how my raptured spirit longs 
To bo forever there ! 
There'll be no sorrow, Ac. 
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BEETHOVEN. 



A RK. FBOM BLETHOYEN. 
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'cross the plains He eyes his home, tho' dis - tant still 
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86 NEWTON. 

1 As when the weary trav'llcr cains 

The height of some o'erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains 
He eyes his home, tho' distant still. 

2 While he surveys the n.uch-loved spot 

He sights the space that lies between ; 
^ His past fatigues are now forgot, 
Because his journey's end is seen. 

3 Thus when the Christian pilgrim views 

By faith his mansion in the skies. 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

5 " Tis there," he says, " I am to dwell 
With Jcsns in the realms of day ; 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And he shall wipe my tears away/' 
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KELLY. 
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1 " We've no abiding city here ; 

Sad truth, were this to be our home ; 
But let this thought oar spirits cheer : 
" We seek a city yet to come." 

2 " We've no abiding city here ; " 

We seek a city out of sight : 
Zion its name— the Lord is there. 
It shines v/ith everlasting light. 

3 Oh, sweet abode of peace and love. 

Where pilgrims, freed from toil, ire 
Had I the pinions of the dove, [blest. 
I'd fly to thee, and ])e at rest. 

4 But hush, my soul! nor dare repine* 

The time my God appoints is best 
While here, to do Ms v^\\.VV*i.\«ss^ss.^ 
And \i\s to ^TL Tsvs \5c£s>R. q.1 ^'^'^^- 
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H EA VEN. 



SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER? 

•'HAPl'Y VOICES." 
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1. Shall we meet 1x5 - yond the riv - er, Where the sur - gcs cease to 
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roll, Where,hiall the bright forev 
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88 KING8LEY. 

Shall we meet in that blest harbor 
When our stormy voyage is o'er ; 

Shall we meet and cast the anchor 
By the fair, celestial shore.— Cho. 

3 Where the music of the ransomed 
Rolls in harmony around, 
And creation swells the chorus, 
With its sweet melodious sound. — Cho. 



I 



4 Shall we meet with many a loved one, 

Tom on earth from our embrace ? 
Shall we listen to their voices, 
And behold them face to face ? — Cjio 

5 Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour 

When he comes to claim his own ? 
Shall we hear him bid us welcome, 
And sit down upon his throne ? — Cho 
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89 Txrsit.—'* Shining Shore^* key of G. I 

1 My daye are gliding swifllj by 

And I, a pilgrim stranger, 
WcT Id not detain them as they fly, 
liiose hours of toil and danger. 
For oh, we stand on Jordan's strand. 

Our friends are passing over, 
And, just before, the shining shore 
We may almost discover. 

2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 

Our heavenly home discerning ; 
Our absent Lord has left us word, — 
Let every lamp be burning. — Ciio. 

m 

3 Should coming days be cold and dark, 

We need not cease oar singing, 
That perfect rest naught can molest. 
Where golden harps are ringing.— Cho. 

4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow. 

Each cord on earth to sever, [home. 
Our King says come, and there's our 
Forever, oh, forever ! — cho. 



90 T0»B.— " Oak;* key of G. 

TAYLOR. 

1 I'm but a stranger here, — 

Heaven is my home ; 
Earth is a desert drear, 

Heaven is my home ; 
Danger and son*ow stand 
Round me on every hand ; 
Heaven is my Fatherland, — 

Heaven is my home. 

2 What though the tempest rage ? 

Heaven is my home ; 

Short is my pilgrimage, — 

Ueaven is my home ; 
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Time's cold and wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast ; 
I shall reach home at la^t — 
Heaven is my home. 



3 There, at my Saviour's side. 
Heaven is my home ; 
I shall be glorified — 

Heaven is ray home ; 
There are the good and blest, 
Those I loved most and best. 
And there I, too, shall rest ;— 
Heaven is my home. 

TUNB.— " Azmon^* p. 12. 



1 There is a land of pure delight, 

Where saints immoital reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting Spring abides. 

And never-withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flooa 

Stand dressed in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood 

While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Oh, could we make our doubts re more. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes : 

5 Could we but climb where M:>ses stood 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
flood « 

Should fd^gELN. xsA ^xwsv KJaa ^S^tfsi*. 
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CHRIST. 



GERHARDT. 7s & 6s. 



1. p. HOLB&OOK. 






1. 1 lay my sins on Je-sus,The spotless Lamb of God ; He bears them all. and 
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I bring my guilt to Je • sns, To 



r I r • g r r 



^>- 




wash my crimson stains White in his blood most precious,Till not a spot remains. 
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BONAB. 



'^ 2 1 lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fulness dwells in him ; 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem : 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 
ffe All mv sorrows shares. 



3 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child : 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng. 
To sing with saints his praises. 

And loam ±e angels* song. 



CHRIST. 
THE PASTURE. 7s. 6 lines. 
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1. Faith -fal Shepherd^meek and mild, To thy pastures lead a child, 
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Where the ten - der yer-dure growSjWhere the peaceful streamlet flows, 
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Where thy flock, fix)m dan-ger frse, Hear thy voice and fol - low thee. 
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OILALET. 



1 Faithfal Shepherd, meek and mild, 
To thy pastures lead a child, 
Where the tender verdure grows, 
Whore the peaceful streamlet flows, 
Where thy flock, from danger free. 
Hear thy voice and follow thee. 

2 Them, beneath thy watchful eye, 
The} are safe, tho' danger's nigh ; 
There, enfolded in thy arms^ 
They can smile at i*ude alarms ; 
Though a host their way oppose, 
ThoH wiJt save them from their foes. 



3 When the vale of grief they tread, 
Thou dost mark the tears they shed ; 
By their side in pity stand. 
Dry the tear with tender hand ; 
Gently quell the rising fear, 
Make it sweet to suffer there. 



4 Faithful Shepherd, meek and mild. 
To thy pastures lead a child ; 
Weak and helpless, Lord, I am. 
Gather in a waivd'Yvcv's^Nasfi^^s 
"Lest ttom xXi'tQiY ^a^c^Cq^^ ^Nsa^s > 
Take me \.o v\i^ ^o\5^A V^'3 * 



62 



CHRIST. 



WEBB. 7s Sl 6s. Double. 



WEBB. 
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1. Hail ^ the Lord's anointed, Great Davi l*s greater Sen ' Hai 1 . in the time appointed 

jP./J.— Tc taLe away transgres8f^^, 
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His reimi on earth begun ! He comes to break oppression, To set iLc captive free, 
And rale in c- qui- ty. 
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MONTOOMRKT 



9. He comes, with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his siglit. 

3 He shall come down like sbowcr? 
Upon the fruitful earth. 
And love and joy, like flowers. 
Spring, in his path, to birth : 
Before him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald go, 
And i*ightcou,<:ncss in fountains 
From bill to vnUcr Rom, 



9S 

1 When, his salvation bringing, 

To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name. 
Nor did their zeal offend him, 

But, as he rode along, 
He bade them still attend him, 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 Then — since the Lord retnincih 

His love for children still, — 
Though now as King he reigncth 

On Zion's heavenly hill — 
We'll flock around his banner, 

Who sits upon the throne, 
And sing aloud, Hosanna t 

To David's royal Son 



CHRIST 
SHEPHERD, lis & lOs. 
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HA.8TINO8. 
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Lord Is my Shepherd, he makes me re - pose Where the 
strengthens my spir - it, he shows me the path, Where the 
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pas -tares in beauty are grow -ing; He leads me a - far from the 
arms of his love shall en -fold me, And when I walk through the dark 




world and its woes, "Where in peace the still wa - lers are tiow 
val - ley of death, His rod and his staflf will up - hold 
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me. 
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UlSTIlfOS. 



1 Oh tell me, thou life and delight of my soul, 

Where the flock of thy pasture are feeding ! 
I seek thy protection, I need thy control, 
I would go where my Shepherd is leading. 

2 Oh tell me the place where thy flock are at rest — 

Where the noontide will find them reposing ! 
The tempest now rages, my soul is distressed. 
And the pathway of peace I am losing. 

3 Oh, why should I stray with the flocks of thy foes, 

'Mid the desert where now they are roving, 
Where hunger and rhirst, where affliction and woes 
And temptations their ruin are proving ? 

4 Oh, when shall my foes and my wanderings cease, 

And the follies that fill me with weeping ? 
Thou Shepherd of Israel ! restore me that peace 
Thou dost give to the flock thou art keeping. 

6 A voice from the Shepherd now bids thee return 
By the way where the footprints arc lying : 
No longer to wander, no \oT\geT to tcvowtw, 
Oh^ fair one. now homeward \)ft ^>jVcv%\ 
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DUANE. L. M. Double. 
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1. A poor wayfaring xnau of grief Hath often crossed me on my way, 

2. Once, when my scanty meal was spread, He entered ; not a word he spake ; 
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Who sued so humbly for relief, That I could nev-er answer nay : 
Just perishing for want of bread, I gave him all ; he blessed it, brake 
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I had not pow'r to ask his name. Whither he went, or whence he came : 
And ate, but gave me part again : Mine was an angel's portion then ; 
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Yet there was something in his eye That won my love, I know not why. 

And, while I fed with eager haste, The crust was manna to my taste. 
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MONTGOMERY. 



3 I spied him where a fountain burst 
Clear from the rock ; his strength was 
gone; 
The heedless water mocked his thirst ; 

He heard it, saw it hunying on : 
I ran, and raised the sufferer up : [cup ; 
Thrice from the stream he drained my 
Dipped, and returned it running o'ei'— 
I drank, and never thirsted more. 



Then, in a moment, to my view 
The siranger started from disguise ; 

The tokens in his hands I knew ; t 

My Saviour stood before my eyes ! 

He spake, and my poor name he named I 

*' Of mic thou hast not been ashamed ; 

These deeds shall thy memorial be ; 

Fear not I thou didst it unto me." 



CHRIST. 
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MARTYN. 7s. Double. 



XABSH. 




. 5 Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to tb-^ bo - som fly, ) 
} While the near- er wa - ters roll, While the tem- pest still is high ; J 
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Hide me my Say - lour, hide 



Till the storm of life be past; 
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Safe in - to the ha - yen gnide ; Oh, receive my soul at last ! 
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a "WESLEY. 



2 other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless sool on thee ; 
Leave, ah, leave mc not alone, 

Still support and comfort me ! 
AU my trust on thee is stayed, 

AU m> help from thee I bring ; 
Luvei my defenceless head 

With the shadoiv of thy wing ! 



3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within ! 

Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 

Spring thou u^ '?rtJL\ta!LTjrs \iss»sx\ 
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CHRISTMAS, 



CHRISTMAS SONG. 8s. 



KINGBBrBT, ** HAPFT TOIOS8. 
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1 . The city *s hnm was hush'd and still, And silence reign'd o*er vale and hill ; 

2. In raptnroas tones that strain arose, And burst opon the night's re- pose ; 
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The birds had songht the sheltering tree, The flocks were folded tender • ly ; 
A white-winged legion from on high With dazzling glory filled the sky: 
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No sonnd of life was on the breeze That mnrmured thro' the o - live trees, 
The mu - sic of the an - gel band Went float - ing o'er the IIo • ly Land. 




1 — ! — ] — :? \ i 







And 'mid the stars heaven's brightest gem Shone over sleeping Bethle • hem : 
W hile on the list'ning shepherds' ear Still rang that chovas loud and clear— 



CHRISTMAS. 
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Chorus. 



iJHORUS. ip 

I ^ ^ \ '^ -^ 




Gk>od tidings, good tidings, Good tidings of great joy ! On this blest mom A 



XJ ^ . , rjj a , r . 




Prince is bom ! Good tidings of great joy ! The Prince of Peace, the IncamateWordyA 

♦ #- ■#- ^ ■» - , ^ fL #, q£r f: i^ ^ ♦• 



n 



¥—9- 



hnl^n^-ffI^ 



P 



^ ^-^ 




:£ 



£ 



:? 



+ 



Tr 






I I 



8a - viuar, Christ the Lord ! 



Glo - ry to God in the highest then, 




^- fci h i > - 




n 



s 






Glo - ry to God in the highest. And on earth peace, good- will to men. 






1 00 THAYER. 

3 The vision faded from the sight, 
Hashed were those vo/ces of the night, 
And brightly dawned upon the earth 



6 mora of gladness, day of joy, 

Well may thy praise our tongues employ I 

Well may we join tliaX%Ki\Sk«,<Q{l.V2P^'ak 



The morning of our Saviour's birth : \ ^Vrsl s\x\ig\i^ mVofiXx^^^Qav^Jtoiw^.^-as*^ 
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CHRISTMAS. 



CHRISTMAS HYMN. 
Duet. 



ORALET. ** HAPPY TOtCBt. 



& ^^ i i^i ^\^ 




■(-ff 



Ki^ 



1. Cbrist is bora, and hea-ven rejoices, Ja- dah's plain is bathed in lif^ht; 

2. Christ is born, the Lord's Anoint- ed Leaves the heavenly worid awhile, 



l ^^^-MLj Jij . >> . ^i^-^iV^ 



Thousand, thousand harps and voi -ces Break the silence of the night. 
£n - ters on the work appoint- ed, God and man to re- con- cile. 



Chorus. 




Glo- ry in the highest, glo - ry, Peace on earth, good-will to men ; 





fc3=:irJS 






Glo - ry in the highest, glo - ry, Peace on earth, good-will.to men. 
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8 To the lost he brings salvation, 
Freedom to the captive slave; 
^f^oe juaJd death 's desolation, 
y/ct'jyr o'er the boaatiuf^ grave. 



4 Christ is born, oh, wondrous story 1 
Lord of life, yet bora to die ; 
Sorrow's cXiVVdi, ^eX'SASL* ol ^qjts \ 
Bom to iu\Q «ca^ t^v^a oblVx^* 



CHRISTMAS. 
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FOLSOM. lis & lOs. 

L9. I h 



MOZABT. 



m 



5 



N K 



S d S . 



9 g- 



i t \ iii t 



i r 



r^^ 



1, Brightest and best of the sons of the mom- ing, Dawn on our 




dark- ness, and lend us thine aid ; Star of the East, the ho - 



„« i^f f i f 




r*^*r 



- ri - zon a- dom- ing, Onide where onr in - fant Redeem- er is laid ! 




• y 



" ' I i> 
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HEBBR 



2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore faim, in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all ! 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and oflTrings divine, — 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would his favor secure ; 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

ft Brightest and best of the so^a o^ \X\^ TWsrD\xvv^> 
Dawn on our darknes8> aTw\ \&tvOl xx* VJcLVofc «2A\ 
Star of the East, the 1iot\iotv adomVeva, 
Onide where our Infant "RcdeemeTNavBiA^* 
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CHRISTMAS. 



STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 



KIKOSBURT. 



(I 



HAPPY TOIOBS. 




ii 



1. Sawyonnev>er, in the twilight, When the sno has left the skies. 



ft: 



1 1^ tr 



.L. 



*'*** : [ I f F r r ^ I - 



^ j' j jTTrtTTi j i'pi i : ; j'tn 



I 
Up in heav'n the clear stars shining Thro* the gloom hke sil - yer eyes ? 




k-Hi-i 



^^ 




So of old, the wise men watching. Saw a lit •tie stranger star, 



J' I t 1 ^ 




g y ^ y I s -^g^^ 



± 



And tncy knew the King was gir • en. And they fol- lowed it fh>m fiu*. 




\ 7-1 g- I ' / i ^^^ " "^ " ' * '^ 
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S Heard yoa never of the stoi*y 

Ilow'thcy crossed the desert wild, 
Joumevcd on by plain and mountain, 

Tiil ilicy found the holy Child- 
How tlicy opened all their treasure, 
Kncclin/r tu that infant King, 
OaiL' the^nht and fmsranX incense, 
GMve tbt' myrrh la offering ? 



3 Know you not that lowly infant 

Was the bright and Morning Star, 
He who came to ligbt the Ocntilcs 

And the darkened i ^les alar ? 
And we too may seek his cradle, 

ThcYC ouv hearts' best trcji.surc bring' 
Love and ^a\\\\ axvd u vi ^^snqxXwv^ 

For our ?>av\o>Jtx , OvA, wvv\Ya\v|,. 



PRAYER, 



71 



CHURCH. C. M. 



J. p. HOLBBOOK. 



imn H 







1. ])ear Re -ftige of my wea-iysoul, On thee, when sor - rows rise, 





jl jj jljMl|>/ JI^J 3 1^ 1 



On thee, when waves of tron- ble roll, My &int-ing hope re • lies. 



a 



I I i 11 



f^:^ 



m 
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STEELE. 



2 lo thee 1 tell each rising grief, 
For thon alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

8 But oh ! when gloomy donbts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, gracious Ood, where shall I flee ? 
Thou art my only trust : 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

6 Thy mercy-scat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat,— 
WJtjb bamblebope attend thy will, 
And wa^t beneath thy /bet. 
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WESLEY. 



1 Speak to me. Lord, thyself reveal, 

While here on earth I rove ; 
Speak to my heart, and let me fcAl 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, I forget 

AU time and toil and care ; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my Gk)d, art here. 

3 Thon callest me to seek thy Ikce , 

Thy fSwe, God, I seek,— 
Attend the whispers of thy grace. 
And hear thee inly speak-w 

4 Let this my every hotit «Bc^\sst> 
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PRAYER . 



BRATTLE STREET. C. M. Double. 



FLETEL. 



M4M: I i i -mii^ m 




, J While thee I seek, protecting Power! Be my vain wishes stilled; > 
• ( And may this con - se-cra-ted hour [omit JWith 

.^-^ J 





bet - ter hopes be filled ! Thy lo?e the pow'r of thought bestowed i 

To thee my thoughts would 



^^^^^^^^ 




ner- cy o'er my life has flowed; That mercy I a - dore. 




^m 
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106 MISS WILLIAMS. 

2 ill each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I sec '. 
Each blessing to my soul more dear 

Because conferred by thee. 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
3f^ Iteart shall tin d delight in praise, 
Or geek relief in prayer. 



3 When gladness wings my favored hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower 

My soul shall meet thy will : 
My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 

Thai Yieaxt ^\\\ tcbx wv >i>MA» 



PRAYER. 
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FLEMMING. 8s <& 6. 



FLEMMINO. 



m 'iii hm^ i 'imM^MM 



f 



1. Ho -ly Saviour, Friend an- seen, Since on thine arm thon bid'st me 



^ 



«^ 



ig jg. 



^=t: 



«^ 
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^ 



S=&£ 



^ 




lean, Help me,throaghoat life's changing scene, By faith to cling to thee ! 



m 



m 



1 
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107 C. ELLIOTT. 

1 O Holy Saviour! Friend unseen. 
Since on thine arm thon bid'st me lean, 
Help me, throngbont life's changing 

scene, 
By faith to cling to thee ! 

2 What tho' the world deceitful prove. 
And earthly friends and hopes remove ; 
With patient, uncomplaining love. 

Still would I cling to thee. 

S Tho' oft I seem to tread alone 
Life's dreary waste, with thorns o*cr- 

grown. 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Still whispers,—" Cling to me ! " 

4 Tho' faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
So safe, so calm, so satis^ed 

The Boul that clinffs to thee ! 



m 



' ir- , '^ ii :frfFp n 



1 08 WHITTIBE, 

^ I ask not now for gold to gild 

With mocking shine, an aching frame 
The yearning of the mind is stilled — 
I ask not now for fame. . 

2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind, 

I make my humble wishes known ; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
O Father, to thine own. 

3 In vain I task my aching brain. 

In vain the sage's thoughts I scan ; 
I only feel how weak I am. 
How poor and blind is man. 






4 And now my spirit sighs for home. 
And longs fox \\^\.^\iRx?^'^ Na-^^N 
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PRAYER . 



THATCHER. S. M. 



UAITDIL. 



^H^i-^ihW^ i pn^ ,iri 



1 Still with thee, O my God, I woaldde- sire to be: 



m 



m 



T-r 



1 



fll[ r \ f?tJ \\ /,]^ 




By day, by night at home, a- broad, I would be still with thee. 
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2 With thee, when dawn comes in, 
And calls me back to care ; 
Each day retaining to begin 
With thee, my God, in prayer. 

6 With thee amid the crowd 
That throngs the busy mart, 
To hear thy voice, 'mid clamor bud. 
Speak softly to my heart : 

4 With thee, when day is done, 
And evening calms the mind : 
1 tie setting as the rising sun 
With thee my heart would find. 

D With thee, when darkness brings 

Tlie signal of repose ; 
CmIw In the shadow of thy wings, 
Aflae ejrelida J would cJoie. 



6 With thee, in thee, by fkith 
Abiding I would be ; 
By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with thee. 

1 1 O NBWTOll 

1 Behold the throne of grace! 

The promise calls me near; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 Thine image, Lord bestow, 

Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

8 Teach me to live by faith ; 
Conform my will to thine ; 
\jiX me N\!QX»rVcraA b& In death. 
And X\i«a Vn %V»n iSbSaoft, 



PRAYER. 
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GUIDE. 7s. Double. 



i 



I 



WELLJ. 



^ 






-j=i 



T 



^§ 



* 



^^*^— T 



■1—1- 



^^] 

F^^^-^' 



P 



, J \^Ticn our heads are bowed with woe, When our bit - ter tears o*er-flow ; 
• \ When we mourn the lost, the dear, Je - sus, Son of Ma - ry, hear ! 

D. c. Thou hast shed the hn - man tear,— Je - sus, Son of Ma - ry, hear ! 

I 



^^f \ t.\\% ? | g ^l^' g^if 




B.C. 




Thou our fee- ble flesh hast worn ; Thou our mor-tal griefs hast borne; 



& 
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1 Wlicn our heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears overflow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 
Thou our feeble flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the human tear,— 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 

% When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks yfiHaL fear, 
Jesvs, Son of Mary, bear! 



Thou the shame, the grief, hast known, 
Though the sins were not thine own ; 
Thon hast deigned their load to bear.— 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ' 

3 When our eyes grow dim in deatu , 
When we heave the parting breath ; 
When our solemn doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 
Thou hast bowed the dying hcul ; 
Thou the blood ol \SSR.\va«^^^Qw^.\ 
T\iou YisiftX ^Wft^ «k. \wQ»t^»^.\^s2^^— ^ 
i««ni, ^oii otUars >\«*t\ 
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PR A Y ER . 



PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7s. 



i 



^ 



^ 



1 






1. Chil-dren of tho hcav*n-ly King, As ye jour- ney, sweet-ly sing, 







Sing yonr Saviour's worthy praise, Glorious in his works and ways. 
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CENNICK. 



1 Children of the heavenly King, 
A8yejour«ic>, sweetly sing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are traveling home to God 
In the way the tathers trod , 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock and blest ! 
Yon on Jesus' throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Oladly Jeaving all below ; 

On/jr tboa oar Leader be, 
And we still will follow tbee 
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8ANDTB. 



1 Thou, who art enthroned above. 
Thou, by whom we live and move ! 
Oh, how sweet, with joyftil tongue. 
To resound thy praise in song ! 

2 When the morning paints the skies. 
When the sparkling stars arise, 
All thy favors to rehearse. 

And give thanks in grateful verse. 

3 From thy works our joys arise, 
O thou only good and wise ! 
Who thy wonders can declare ? 
How profound thy counsels arc ! 

4 Warm our hearts with sacred fire ; 
Grateful fervors still inspire ; 
AWoTix i^NV«n,Nii\tbL all their might, 



PRAYER. 
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i 



THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

• 



^u ii i i i ii \ i i ( \ n\ 



1. Our Fa - ther In hea - ven, we hal - low thy name ; 



ml iH m I 
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Hay thy King- dom, all ho - ly, on earth be the same : 



■U— J^ 
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It 
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m 



is from thv boan - ty that all must be 



fed. 
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2 Forgive ora transgressioiis, and teac^ \i& Vi ^"osyw 
That hnmbie compassion itkttt '^paxdoiu^ ^M^tvub'. 
Save OB from temptation, from, -wct^kmeaa «-'D'^ «^\ 
■And thine be the glory, foteyet Xttexi- 
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PRAYER. 



SWAI^WICK. C. M. 



LVOA0. 




m ^ m 



w 



r 



1. thoa from whom all goodness flows, I lift my soul to thee ; In all my 



Wlfff4^|HFhff j 



+— I- 




l^f^jiffi^i/TOMgjigja 



soiTOwSfConflicts, woes, O Lord, re- member me! Lord,rememberme! 







lis 

2 When on mj aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily, 
Thy pardon grant, new peace Impart ; 
Thus, Lord, remember me I 

8 When trials sore obstruct my way. 
And ills I cannot flee, 
Oh, let my strength be as my day — 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

3 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree. 
Be tills the prayer of my last breath— 
^ow, I^rd, remember me I 
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1 In vain I trace creation o'er, 

In search of solid rest ; 
The whole creation is too poor, 
Too mean to make me blest. 

2 Let earth and all her charms depart, 

Unworthy of the mind ; 
In Ood alone this restless heart 
Enduring bliss can find. 



1 



3 Thy favor, Lord, is all I want ; 
Here would my spirit rest : 
Oh, Bea\ t\i<& TVtU, tha boundless grant, 



PRAYER • 
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EMERALD. 8s <& 7s. Double. 



ENOLIBH. 




I 5 Love di- vine, all love ex- cel-Iing, Joy 
^'( Fix in us thy humble dwelling, All 

D. 0. Vis - It OB with thy sal - va- tion, £n - 



of hcav'n to earth come down ; > 
thy faith- fhl mercies crown ! ) 

terev - 'ry trembling heart. 




D.C. 




Je - BUS, thou art all compas-sion, Pore, nnbonnd-ed love thoa art I 

f.t' 1^ 



f-M^'gf fif-^ffif-FF^ i ^'^fH 
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0. WESLEY. 



2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every tronbled breast ! 
Let ns all in thee inherit, 

Let as find thy promised rest : 
Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let as all thy life receive ! 
Speedily retam, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave I 



8 Finish, then, thy new creation. 

Pure, unspotted may we be ; 

I^t us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by thee ! 
Changed fh>m glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take oar place ; 
TJD we cast our crowns before thee, 
l^mtin wonder, lore and pnUfle. 
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AKON. 



1 Holy Father, thou hast taught me 

I should live to thee alone ; 
Tear by year thy hand hath brought me 

On through dangers oft unknown : 
When I wandered, thou hast found me : 

When I doubted, sent me light; 
Still thine arm has been around me, 

All my paths were in thy sight. 



I would trust in thy protection. 
Wholly rest upon thine arm ; 

Follow wholly thy direction. 
Thou mine only guard from harm \ 

Keep mc from mine o^rrci.VL\A<sj«v%> 

Keep twi cve.x ^X^-s *^^^" 
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PRAYER. 



BEMERTON. C. M 



OBEATOSBZ. 




I. Lord, when we bend bo - fore thj throne, And our con - fes - sions ponr, 








Ohy may wo feel the sins we own, And hate what we do - ploro. 
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119 CARLTLE. 

2 Oar contrite spirits pilying see ; 
True penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on erery heart. 

8 When we disclose our wants in pray 'r, 
May we oar wills resign ; 
Nor let a thonght oar bosom share, 
Which is not wholly tbine. 



120 WATTi. 

1 Oh, that the Lord woold guide my ways 

To keep his statates still ! 
Oh, that my Ood woold grant me grace 
To know and do his will! 

2 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion. Lord, 
But keep my conscience clear. 



3 Make me to walk in thy commands— 



^ Let Mth. each meek petition fill 
And wa/t it to the skies ; 
^odteacb our hearts 'tis goodness still 1 Ii^ot let my \MaA., Ttfa\isasv,\tfst 
^^t grants it or denies \ OfSsssA aga&nsX. my Cio^. 



PRAYER. 
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SEBASTIAN. L. M. 6 lines. 



ABB. TBOM DONIZETTI. 







1. None loYOS me, Sayioor, with thy 




love, None else can meet such 



?fiff1t-f tS5 



¥^\i:mPm 




needs as 



mine; Oh! grant me, as thou shalt ap - prove. 




rrU. 






All that be -fits a child of thine! From ey-'ry fear and 
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donbt re - lease, And give me con- fi - denoe and peace 



brtY^-tfiHrTT 
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121 GEBMAN. 

2 Give me a fkith shall nerer faXU 

One that shall always work by lore ; 
And then, whatever foes assail, 

They shall bnt higher courage move 
More lioldly for the truth to strive, 
Ajod more by &jtb in thee to Jive :— 



\ 



3 A heart that, when my days are giad. 
May never from thy way decline, 
And when the sky of life grows sad, 
May still submit tta 'wJJL\Rk>3c2ss«.c 
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PRAYE R. 



ARCADIA. C. M. 



HASTCI08. 



ffi 



^jJU 



ti*-.-» 




1. We bless thee for thj peace,0 Ood ! Deep as the boundless sea. Which falls like 



m[[[ \ iifh \ ^m^4t Hy^ 




liUUiijili 




sunshine on the road Of those who trust in thee. Of those who tmst in thee. 



rmfwr^ p^m 
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ANON. 



123 



KTLAND 



1 We bless thee for thy peace, O Ood ! 

Deep as the boundless sea, 
Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust in thee. 

2 We ask not, Father, for repose 

Which comes from outward rest, 
If we may haye, through all life's woes 
Thy peace within our breast : — 

3 That peace which flows serene and deep, 

A river in the soul. 
Whose banks a living verdure keep, — 
God's sunshine o'er the whole ! 

I Such, Father, give our hearts such peace. 
Whatever the outward be. 



1 O Lord, I would delight in thee; 

And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee. 
My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried. 

Thy fulness is the same : 
May I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name ! 

3 No good in creatures can be found 

But what is found in thee ; 
I must have all things and abonnd 
While God is God to me. 

4 O Lord; I cast my care on thee, 
I triumph and adore : 



Till all life's discipUne shall oeue, I Henceforth my great concern shall Im 

Ai^ we go honke to theti. \ To lo've «(\^ \\q^«qi ^^«& TGknc^« 



PRAYER. 

BOARDMAN. C. M, 
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DETEBEAl}Z« 
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HA !lg 'l-i .^J ' ' >" 
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1. Our Fa -ther, Ood^who art in heaven, All hallowed be thy name; 




g^^ 
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Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done In he^^ven and earth the same. 
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125 



STEEJLE 



1 Onr Father, Ood, who art in heaven, 
All hallowed be thy name ; 
Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done 
In heaven and earth the same. 



2 Give ns this day onr daily bread ; 
And, as we those forgive 
Who sin against us, so may we 
Forgiving grace receive. 



8 Into temptation lead us not ; 
From evil set us free ; 



1 My God, my Father, blissful name ! 

Oh, may I call thee mine ? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 Wliate*er thy providence denies 

I calmly would resign ; 
For thou art good, and just and wise^ 
Oh, bend my will to thine I 



3 "Whatc'cr thy sacred will ordains, 
Oh, gVYft Tfta «Xi^w^0si\ft\*sa2t\ 
And thine the kingdom, thine the \ Aiidletm^ViiO^TK^'^^'^^^'^^'^'^'^'* 
And t^lorv ever he. [poWr \ A^tv^L ttw%\. \xVi Xrtv^^t ^^s^. 
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PRAYER. 



HENDON. 7s. 




■^ ^ <^ ' | g j g 'g ^ S^ 'g ; 



MALAH. 
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1 . Lord, we come before thee now, At thy feet we hum- bly bow ; Oh, do not oar 
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salt dis-dain ! Shall we seek thee,Lont,iii vain i Shall we seek thee,LoTd,iii Tsiii ? 
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HAKMOND. 



1 Lord, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Ob, do not our suit disdain ! 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise 

3 In thine own appointed way. 
Now we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
lA>rd. we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

1 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind; 
Heal the sick, the captive free; 
Let 08 all rgoice in thee. 



li-' — t 

127 ^ MEKBICK. 

1 To thy pastures, fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my couch with tenderest care, 
'Midst the springing grass prepare. 

2 When I &int with summer's heat, 
Thou Shalt guide my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow. 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 

3 Safe the dreaiy vale I tread. 

By the shades of death o'erspread ; 
With thy rod and staff supplied, — 
This my guard, and that my guid. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield mc an ctciTial bome. 



PRAYER, 
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GRISWOLD 7s. 



AKR. FROM OOTT8C9ALK 



lElg^^,^ 



i^ 



IS 



T 




^ 



1 



1. Sing, my soul, his wondrous love, Who, flx)myon bright throne abcve, 
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Ev-er WBtchftil o'eronrrace, Still to man ex -tends his gmoe. 
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2 Heaven and earth bj him were made, 
All is by his sceptre swayed ; 
What are we, that he should show 
So much love to us beloiw * 

3 God, the mercifhl and good. 
Bought us with the Saviour's blood ; 
And, to make our safety sure. 
Guides us by his Spirit pure. 

4 Sing, my soul, adore his name ; 
Let his glory be thy theme ; 
Praise him till he calls thee home, 
Trust his love for all to oome. 



129 8T00KBB. 

1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine ! 
Let thy light within mo shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove, 
Fill rae with thy heavenly lovn 

2 Life and peace to mo impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest 

3 Let me never fix>m thee stray. 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keeo me. Lord, forevpx tM^A« 



86 PRAY BR. 

PRESTON. 8si9t7s. 



AUl FSOM riiOTOW. 
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1. Guide me, O tboa great Jc^lio-Tali, Pilgrim Uuo* this barren land ; I am 








weak, Init thoaaitmii^tj ; Hold me widi tty pow^al hand : Bread of heaven, 
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Bread of hea-ven, feed me till I want no more ; Bread of heayen. Bread of 
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hear yen,Feed me till I want no more, Feed me till I want no more. 
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WILLIAJfS^ 



1 Guide me, O thou great Jehoyah, 
Pilgrim thro' this barren land ; 
I am wcalc, hut thou art mighty ; 
Jloldmc with thy powcrilil hand; 
Bread othQ&YenX 
Feed mo tWI want no more. 



2 Open thou the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow , 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
1«8«1 TXi^ «\\ Tjv^ ywiTiRa^ throngh . 



PRAYER. 
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MIRIAM. 7s&6s. Double. 

! ! ! I 



HOLBBOOK. 




I. O Oodythe Rock of Ages, Who evermore hast becn,Wliat time the tempest rages, 

D. 8. To end- less gcn-cr- a- tions, 




Ftne, 



D.8. 



h^Mjm^ 




Our dwelling-place serene : Before thy first ere -a -tions, O Lord,the same as now. 
The Everlastingthon ! 
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BXCKERBTETH. 



2 Onr years are like the shadows 
On snnny hills that lie, 

Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom bat to die ; 

A sleep, a dream, a story 
By strangers quickly told. 

An nnremaining glory 

. Of thing that s^on are old. 

8 O thou who canst not slumber, 
Whose Ught grows never pale. 
Teach us aright to number 

Our years before they fail : 
On us thy mercy lighten. 

On us thy goodness rest, 
And let tbjr Spirit brighten 
ne heart thyself hast blest. 



132 

1 Oo, when the morning shineth, 

Oo, when the moon is bright, 
Go, when the eve declineth, 

Oo, in the hush of night ; 
Go, with pure mind and feeling. 

Put earthly thoughts away. 
And, in God's presence kneeling. 

Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Remember all who love thee. 

All who arc loved by thee ; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee. 

If any such there be; 
Then fot tb.^«&V£,\s!L\$\fts^^©stRSi> 
A\A^%sVxv%>KX«sC^^ Ossoiss^> 
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PRAYER . 



PARK STREET. L. M. 




Mti p-^ mm 



I. My God ! in whom are all the springs Of boundless love and gr aoe onknown^Hide me 

[1)6. 
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neath thy spreading wings^Till the dark dond be oyer-blownyTill the dark cloud be 

[orer-blown 
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WATTS. 
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WBANOHAM. 



2 Up to the heavens I send my cry, 

The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angels fix>m the sky, 
A.nd saves me fh>m the threatening 
storm. 

3 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 

Inmiortal honors to thy name ; 
A.wake my tongue ! to sound his praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

4 High o'er the earth bis mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

5 Be thou exalted, O my God ! 

Above tbe heavens where angels dwell ; 
^J-pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
^land to land thy wonders tell. 



1 Eternal God, celestial King! 

Exalted be thy glorious name ; 
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing, 
And saints on earth thy love proclaim. 

2 My heart is fixed on thee, my God ! 

I rest my hope on thee alone ; 
I'll spread thy sacred truths abroad, 
To all mankind thy love make known 

3 Awake, my tongue! awake, my lyre. 

With morning's earliest dawn arisf ; 
Let songs of joy my soul inspire. 
And swell your music to the skies. 

4 With those who in thy grace abound, 
To thie^ I'll raise my thankful voice ; 



PRAYER. 



89 



THEODORA. 7b. 



KANDEIt. 
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1. They who seek the throne of giace, Find that throne in ev - *ry place; 
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If we Ihre a life of pray'r, God is pre - sent ev- 'rywhere. 
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1 They who seek the throne of grace. 
Find that throne in every place ; 

If we live a life of prayer, 
Gtod is present everywhere. 

2 In onr sickness and oar health, 
In oar want, or in onr wealth. 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

3 ''^en oar earthly comforts fail, 
When the foes of life prevail, 
Tis the time for earnest prayer,— 
God is present everywhere. 

4 Then, my soal, in every strait. 
To thy Father come, and wait ; 
He will answer every prayer, — 

God is present everywhere. 



\ 
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1 Soarce of light and life divine, 
Thoa didst caase the light to shine ; 
Thon didst bring thy sunbeams forth 
O'er thy new created earth. 

2 Shade of night and morning ray 
Took from thee the name of Day : 
Now again the shades are nigh, 
Listen to onr moamfhl cry. 

3 May we ne'er, by guilt depressed. 
Lose the way to endless rest ; 
May no thoughts impure and vain 
Draw our souls to earth again. 

4 Rather lift them to the skies^ 
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PR AYE R . 



DANA. CM. 




ABB. BT 9. D. B. 



pii^ i id 
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r ^ 



I. Calm mc^mj Ood,and keeo me calm ; Let thine outstretched wing Be like the shade of 





Elim's palm Beside her desert sprini?. Tes.keep me calm,tho' londand mde The 
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sounds my ear that greet,Calm in the closet's solitudeyCalm in the bustling street. 




1 ^^ BONAR. 

2 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 

Calm in the hour of pain, 
Cig/m la mjr poverty or wealth, 
Oalminmylosa or^n;— 



\ 



Calm me, my Qod, and keep me calm. 
Soft resting on thy breast ; 
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PRAYER. 
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Txrsii,—**Betkamjft** k^y of G. 



fi.T. ADAMS. 



1 Nearer, my Ood, to thee, 

Nearer to thee : 
Ev'n though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
I : Nearer, my Ood, to thee, : | 
Nearer to thee. 

2 Though like a wanderer, 

Daylight all gone. 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone, 

Yet in my dreams I'd be, 

I ; Nearer, my Ood, to thee : 

Nearer to thee. 



6 There let the way appear 
Steps up to heaven ; 
A.11 that thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
I : Nearer, my Ood, to thee, : B 
Nearer to thee. 



4 Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with thy praise, 
Ont of my stony griefs. 

Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
jf: Nearer, my Ood, to thee, : | 
Nearer to thee. 



6 Or if on joyftil \^ ig, 
Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon and stars forgot 

Upward I fly ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
: Nearer, my Ood, to thee, || : 
Nearer to thee. 

139 TuiTB.— " Ncumif" key of D. 

STEELS. 

1 Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies. 
Accepted at the throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : 

2 Oive me a calm, a thankfal hcan. 

From every murmur fi-ee ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And let me live to thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence thro* my journey shine. 
And crown my journey *« end 



140 



\ 



TuTSTE.—*' Martyn," p. 65. 

ORAirr 
I Saviour, when in dust to thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee ; 
When repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; 
Oh ! by all thy pain and woe, 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



STAND UP FOR JESUS. 



" HAPPY VOICES.* 
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1. This life is a bat- tie 'gainst Satan and sin, And we are the soldiers the 
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Yict^ to win : And Chrift is the Captain of onr little band.Whatever oppo-ses, for 




him we will stand. Then stand up for JesuB, whatever be&U ; On Calvary's mountain he 
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stood for us all.Then stand ud for Jesns^Stand up for Jesas.Stand up for Jesas,for Jesns. 
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KINOSBURT. 



2 To God for our armor we'll not fail to go 
He'll clothe us with truth and with righteousness too ; 
Tbe " gospel of peace " shall our footsteps attend, 

And the good "shield of faith' from all harm shall defend.—OHO. 

3 Salvation our helmet, the Bible our sword. 
Through wily our foes, wc are " strong in the Lord; " 
While watching and praying our armor keeps bright, 

Oar Jesus will help us* to stand for lYie i\<»YiV— C^o» 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
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ST. THOMAS. S. M. 



i*t^?Tr$gg 
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1. O Gk)d ! my Strength, my Hope, On thee I cast my carep— 
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With humble con - fl - dence look up^ And know thoa hear- est pny'k'. 
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142 C. WESLEY. 

1 O Ood ! my Strength, my Hope, 

On thee I cast my care— 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hearest prayer. 

2 Oh, for a godly fear, 

A quick, discerning eye 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter fly. 

9 Ixifd, let me still abide. 

Nor from my hope remove. 
Till thou my patient spirit guide, 
Into tby perfect love. 



143 KEBLE. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart, 

For they shall see our God ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs. 

Their soul is Christ's abode. 

2 Still to the lowly soul. 

He doth himself impart ; 
And for his temple and his throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

3 Lord, we thy presence seek. 

May ours 1 his blessing be ; 
0\i, gi\ft xXi'i ^xsl^^ ^\AVs«V^>2>»»*^ 



94 MISCELLANEOUS. 

KUCKEN. 7s. 



KVOKSH. 




I 1. Heavenly Father, to whose eye Future things an - folded lie, Through the desert 





ifipm^i^ 



where I stray, Let thy counsels guide my way, Let thy counsels guide my way. 
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COKDER. 



t Heavenly Father, to whose eye 
Future things unfolded lie. 
Through the desert wtere I stray, 
Let thy counsels guide my way. 

2 Lord, uphold me day by day. 
Shed a light upon my way, 
Guide me through perplexing snares. 
Care for me in all my cares. 

•3 All I ask for is — enough! 
Only, when the way is rough, . 
Let thy rod and staff impart 
Strength and courage to my heart. 

4 Should thy wisdom. Lord, decree 

Trials )ong and sharp for mc, 
I'a/n or sorrow, care or shame, 
father, glorify thy name I 



5 Let me neither faint nor feai% 
Feeling still that thou art near ; 
In the course my Saviour trod. 
Tending still to thee, my God. 
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NEITTOW. 



1 For a season called to pai*t, 

Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer! 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

3 Then, if thou thy help afford, 

Joyful songs to thee shall rise. 
And OUY ^o\x\is iVia.U praise the Jjord, 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
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ST. MARTINS. C. M. 



TANSVR. 
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It gives alight to ev - "rj ags; It gives, bat borrows none. 
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COWPEB. 



2 The hand that gave it still supplies 

The gracious light and heat : 
Its truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine 

For such a bright display 
As makes a i^orld of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In Ijrighter worlds above. 

1*47 WATT . 

I How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the ciiojccsf rales imparts 
To keep the conflcience clean. 



2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The meanest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy precept8*make me truly wise ; 

I hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts tiiat lise, 
But love thy law, my God I 



\ 



Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure la ^^^T3 \aj^\ 
TYiViV \i0V5 \iwJ«. ^\!^^a^ «^^^^ ^^^ ^^^sscso^ 



96 MISCBLLANBOUS. 

GUSTAVUS. lis. ARR. BT C. p. XORRIflOir. 




]. The Lord is my Shepherd nc want shall I know; I feed in green 
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pas - tores, safe-fold -ed I rest; 
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He lead - eth my soul where the 





still wa- ters flow, Restores me when wandering, redeems when oppressed 
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MOXTGOMEST. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray, 
Since thou art my Guardian no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay ; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 

8 In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er; 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my head ; 
Oh, what shall I ask of thy providence more ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God. 

Still follow my steps till i meet tncc above ; 
J seek —by the path which my foTc^at.\iCTa xxwi 
Throagh the land of their sojourn— U\y Vvt\«iiom^l Vfi%. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
MYERS. 7s. Double. 
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ABT. 



m^i^j^^m&^-.j^j^ 



1. watchman, tell ns of the night, What its signs of promise are ! TraYeller, 




mummd^^^ 



o*or yon mountain's height See that glory-beaming star ! Watchman, does its beanteons ray 

'[•t i g.! M m ip * p r P iig M g : g.• g^-g"^ 
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Aught of joy or hope foretell ? Traveller, yes ; 




Promised day of Is - ra - el. 
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Promised day of Is - ra - el. 
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BOWBIXO. 



2 Watchirmn, tell ns of the night ; 
Highei yet that star ascends ! 
Traveller, blessedness and light. 

Peace and troth its course portends ! 
Wati'hman, will its beams alone 

Oill the spot that gave them birtk ? 
Traveller, ages are its own ; 
See, it bursts o*er all the eaith. 



3 Watchman, tell nsof the night: 
For the morning seems to dawn ! 

Traveller, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn : 

Watchman, let tlv"^ v^^xAstxvf^sfs^ ^'^jafcx 

TTave\\ct,\o\ ^'cT^T^vw^^'^^^^'^f-'^^ 
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MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s & 6s. Double. 



MAflOH. 
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I. Ood is my stronir salva^ tion. What foe have I to fear ? In darkness and temo- 
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- ta- tion, My Light^my Help is near : Tho' hosts en-camp a-ronnd me, Firm 
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in the fight I stand ; What terror can confound me, With God at my right hand ? 




ISO MONTOOMBBT. 

1 God is my strong salvation ; 

What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation, 

My Light, my Help is near : 
Thongh hosts encamp around me. 

Firm in the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me, 

With God at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance 

When faint and desolate : 
Mrs might thy heart shall strengthen, 
MI9 Jove thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengtben ; 
Thfi I^rd will give tbee 



lol BONAB. 

1 No seas again shall sever, 

No desert intervene. 
No deep, sad-fiowing river 

Shall roll its tide between : 
Love and unsevercd union 

Of soul with those we love, — 
Nearness and glad conmiunion. 

Shall be our joy above. 

2 No dread of wasting sickness. 

No thought of ache or pain. 
No fretting hours of weaknes<j, 

Shall mar our peace again : 
No death, our homes o'ershading, 

"For aAWaMfe \rDSaA5a% 



mis(;ellaneous. 
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PILGRIM SONG. 



K1N08BVRY. " HAPjPY VOICES. 
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1. A few more years shall roll, A few more seasons come, And we shall be with 

2. A few more sons shall set O'er these dark bills of time ; And we shall be where 
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those tbat rest, Asleep within the tomb : Then, O my Lord, pre- pare My 
suns are not, A ftir ser- en- erclimo: Then. O my Lord, pre- pare My 
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sonl for that great day ; Oh, wash me in thy precious blood. And take my sins away, 
soul for that blest day ; Oh, wash me in thy precioas blood, And take my sins away. 
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BONAB. 



I A few more storms shall beat 

Or *i '8 wild rocky shore ; 
And wt: bhall be where tempests cease. 

And harges swell no more: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that calm day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precioaF bJood, 

And take my sins away. 



4 Tis but a little whUe 

And he shall come a^in. 
Who died that we might live, who livei 

That we with him may reign : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that ^Lad d&Y \ 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



AVON. C. M. 



WILSON. 
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1. Whom have we Lord, in heay'n but thee, And whom on earth beside ? 
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Where else for sac- cor can we flee, Or in whose strength confide? 
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Lttb. 



2 Thou art our portion here below, 

Our promised bliss above ; 
Ne'er may our souls an ol]|ject know 
So precious as thy love. 

3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail, 

Thou wilt our spirit cheer, 
Support us thro* life's thorny vale. 
And calm each anxious fear. 
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LOO Air. 



4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide thro' life, 
And help and strength supply, 
Sastain as in death 'a fearfni strife, 
A/hf welcome us on high. 



1 Almighty Father of mankind ! 
On thee my hopes remain ; 
And when the day of trouble comes, 
I shall not trust in vain. 



2 In early years thou wast my guide, 

And of my youth the friend j 

And, as my days began with thee, 

With thee my days shall end. 



3 Therefore, in life I'll trust to thee ; 
In ^ealYi 1 \rtXl. adore ; 
And atlet d^>iXi'^rtS\^Vei^^i v«i«^ 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



lOI 



RATHBUN. 8s A 7s. 



comiVT. 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow-'ring o'er the wrecks of time ; 
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All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gath- ers round its head sublime. 
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BOWBINO. 



2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me : 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance sti-eaming 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Tow'ring o'er the wrecks of time •, 
AD the light of sacred story 
Gatten round its head subUme. 
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ALLEN. 



1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which before the cross I spend ; 

Life, and health, and peace posessing, 

l^rom the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Truly blessed is my station. 

Low before his cross to lie ; 

While I see divine compassion 

Floating in his languid eye. 

3 Here it is I find my heaven 
While upon the cross I gaze ; 

Love I much ? I've much forgiven, - 
I'm a miracle of grace. 

4 Love and grief my heart dividin^N 
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1. How sweet, how heay'nly is thesight, When those who love the Lord 



wm g n t: r Iff 



^- 



y~rg 



«=^ 



22: 



i 









3 



^ 



l=St 



In one an-oth- er's peace de-light, And so ftil- fil 



his word ! 
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8WAIX. 



1 How sweet, how heayenly is the sight, 

When those who love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfil his word ! 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ! 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart ! 

8 When, ftxje from envy, scorn and pride. 
Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom flow, 
And unioB sircct, and dear esteem. 
In ererr action glow. 



5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 
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STEELE. 



1 Gracious God I in whom I live, 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
B elp me to watch, and pray, and sti ive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 

2 Increase my faith, increase my hope 

When foes and fears prevail , 
And bear my fainting spirit up. 
Or soon my strength will fail. 
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3 Oh, keep me in the heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee I 
And Yel mft wcvet , tl'Si^^t ^.'tra?} 
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1. Calm on the list'ning ear of night, Come heav'n's melodious strainSi 




i 



w 



r 



^j|Ojj,j.|^yii;^^ ^l 



Where wild Jn -de - a stretches &r Her sll - ver man -tied plain. 
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8EAR6. 



1 Calm on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven's melodions strains, 
Wliere wild Jndea stretches &r 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

3 Celestial choirs, from conrts above, 

Shed sacred glories there. 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres. 
Make music on the air. 

8 The answering hills of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply. 
And greet, from all their holy heights. 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm, 
And Sh&ron waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groreB of palm. 



160 



STEELE. 



1 Father of mercies ! in thy word 

What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around: 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

3 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

4 Divine instructor, gracious Lord! 
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L How firm afoun-dation,ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your Auth in his 
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2 " Fear not, I am with thee, oh, he not dismayed. 
For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid ; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand. 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

3 " When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; 

For I will be with thee thy trials to bless. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
J htlU not— I will not desert to his Toes ; 

That 8oal, — though all hell eihouVd ea^ea^ot \a 
171 aarer— no, never — no. never fo\%ake\'' 
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TRURO. L. M. 
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1. Jehovah reigns ; he dwells in light, Ghded with ma - jes - ty and migl t ; 
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The world^cre- a - ted by his hands, StiU on its firm foonda- tion stands. 
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i 62 WATTS. 

2 Bnt ere this spacioos world was made, 
Or had its first foundation laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Thyself the eyer-liyhig God. 

8 Like floods the angry nations rise. 
And aim their rage against the skies, 
Vain floods that aim their rage so high ! 
At thy rebnke the billows die. 

I Forever shall thy throne endure. 
Thy promise stand forever sure $ 
And everlasting boUnesB 
Becomes the dwelling of thy grace. 



168 WATTS. 

1 Tis by the &ith of joys to come, [night , 

We walk through deserts dark as 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light 

2 The want of sight she well supplies. 

She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 



3 Cheerful we tread the desert through 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 
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1. I was a wand' -ring sheep, I did not love the fold, 




I did not love my Shepherd's voice, I would not be con- trolled ; 
D. 8. I did not love my Fa - ther*s voice, I lov*d a - fiir to roam. 
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16-4 B0NA&. 

1 I was a wandering sheep, 

I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 

I would not be controlled : 
I was a wayward child, 

I did not love my home, 
I d\d not love my Father's voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 

The Father sou^rht his child ; 
He followed me o er vale and hill. 

O'er deserts waste and wild : 
He found me nigh to death, 
Famished, and faint , and lone; 
Ife bound mc with the bands of love, 
^e /laved the nrandering one. 
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3 Jesus my Shepherd is ; 

*Twas he that loved my soul, 
'Twas he that washed me in his blood, 

'Twas he that made me whole : 
'Tiyas he that sought the lost. 

That found the wandering sheep; 
'Twas he that brought me to the lold, 

*Tis he that still doth keep. 

4 No more a wandering sheep, 

I love to be controlled, 
I love my tender Shepherd's voice, 

I love the peaceful fold : 
No more a waywird child, 

1 ft^t TLO more to roam ; 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
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MERTON. C. M. 



H. K. OLIYER. BY PERMISSION. 
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1. Ye gold- en lamps of hcay'n, farewell, With all yonr fee- hie light; 
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Fare-well, thou ev - er - chang- ing moon, Pale em - press of the night. 
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DODDRIDGE. 



2 And thou, refulgent orb of day, 

In brightest flames arrayed. 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere. 
No more demands thine aid. 

3 Te stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode. 
The pavement of those heavenly courts, 
Where I shall reign with God. 

I The Father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams display ; 
Nor shall one momcnt*s darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 There all the millions of his taints 

ShalJ In one song unite, 
And each tbo bliss of all shall view 
With In&iitc dciigiit. 
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WALLACB. 



1 There is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts. 
When sinks the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that never tires, 

When human strength gives way , 
There is a love that never fails. 
When earthly loves decay. 

3 But there's a pow'r which man can wiel«l, 

When mortal aid is vain. 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach. 
That listening ear to gain. 
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1. Our Ood, oar help in a - ges past, Oar hope for years to come, 
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Oar shel- ter fh>in the storm-y blast, And oar e 



ter - nal home. 
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WATTS. 



2 Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secore ; 
Safflcient is thine arm alone, 
And oar defence is sare. 

8 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth receiyed her frame. 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
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DODDRIDOB. 



1 / ^nakc, my soal, stretch every nerve 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy leal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses aroand 

Hold thee in fhll survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 Tis God's all-animating voice. 

That calls thee from on high ; 
Tis his own hand presents the priie 
To thine aspiring eye. 



\ 



S Our OchI, our help in ages past, \ 4 B\eal Saviour I Introduced by thee, 

Oizr hope for years to come, \ "ftav^i 1 Ttvy rojca \i<i^x\.\ 

-Be tbou our guard vrhWe troubles last , \ Aud, CTo>!«m&eL mt>i N\cXar5 ,^\.^i l«*. 

A.nd our eternal borne f ^ V\\ Xa^ mv Voxvot^ (^o^wrv. 



MISCELLANEOLS, 
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LOUVAN. L. M. 
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1. Lord, bow mysterions are thy ways ! How blind are we ! how mean onr praise ! 
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Thy steps can mortal eyes explore ? 'Tis onrs to won - der and a- dore. 
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163 STEELE. 

2 Great God ! I would not ask to see 
What in my coming life shall be ; 
Enongh for me if love divine, 
At length thro* every cloud shall shine. 

8 Are darkness and distress my share ? 
Then let me trust thy guardian care ; 
If li^t and bliss attend my days, 
Then let my future hours be praise. 

4 Tet this my soul desires to know, 
Be this my only wish below : 
That Christ be mine ;— this great request 
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest I 
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HAWKESWOBTH. 



1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid, 
I safely passed the silent night ; 
Again I see the breaking shaj^Qf 

J drink again the morning light. 



2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour; 

Once more, with awe, rejoiced to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power. 
And springs, my guardian God, to thee. 

3 Oh, guide me through the various maze 

My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around my hearl 

4 A deeper shade will soon impend ; 
A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strength shall still defenu, 
Thy goodness stil delight to bless. 
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5 That deeper shade shall break &'<«r^^ \ 
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1. I know that my Be- deem - er lives, And ey - er prays for me; 
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A to - ken of his love he gives,— A pledge of lib - er - ty. 
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C. WE8LET. 



1 I know that my Redeemer lives, 

And ever prays for me ; 
A token of his love he gives, — 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find him lifting np my head ; 

He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed 
And he will soon appear. 

?. Ho wills that I should holy be ; 
What can withstand his will ? 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely shall fulfil 

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word : 

/steadfastly believe 
Tbou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
-Aitt/ to tbraelfnceire. 
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1 I worship thee, sweet Will of God ! 

And all thy ways adore ; 
And every day I live, I long 
To love thee more and more. 

2 Man's weakness, waiting upon Qod, 

Its end can never miss ; 
For men on earth no work can do 
More angel-like than this. 

3 111 that God blesses is our good, 

And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seems most wr< mg 
If it be hie dear will. 

4 I havo no cares, O blessed Will ! 

¥or all my cares are thine ; 

Hast TXVsA« >i!ia::j Xs\».tck^\v% td\a&« 
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1. One sweetly solemn tho't Comes to me o'er and o'er ;rm nearer home to-day 
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mansions be, Nearer the great white throne,Nearer the crystal sea. 
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r. OABBT. 



2 Nearer the bonnd of life, 

Where burdens are laid down, 
Nearer to leave the cross, 

And nearer to the crown ; 
But lying dark between. 

And winding through the night, 
The deep and unknown stream 

Crossed ere we reach the light. 

8 Father, confirm my trust ; 
Strengthen the hand of faith 
To feel thee, when I stand 
Upon the shore of death : 
Be near me when my feet 

Are slipping o'er the brink, 
For I am nearer borne. 
Perhaps, than now I think. 
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■ONAm. 
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1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, 

However dark it be ! 
Lead me by thine own hand, — 

Choose out the path for me • 
I dare not choose my lot, — 

I would not, if I might, — 
Choose thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 

2 Choose thou for me my friends, 

My jsickncss <t my health ; 
Choose thou my cares for me. 
My poverty or wealth-. 

Not \n\\\ei, \vVi\. XSiYftR, XX^'ii Oas^SA^ 
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1. Come, my soul, ihysnit prepare, Je - sns loves tc answer prayer; 
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He himself has bid thee pray, Therefore will not say thee nay. 
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irswToir. 



1 Come, my sonl, thy salt prepare, 
Jesns loyes to answer prayer; 
He himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 Lord, I come to thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast ; 

Tbere thy blood-bought right maintain, 
Ac.1 without a rival reign. 

3 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let tby love my spirit cheer ; 

As mjr Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
I^ead me to my journey's end. 



4 Show me what I have to do. 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 

176 BARBAULO. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come, and make my paths your choice,- 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Hither come, for here is found 

'BsAm l\^t. {^ov{% fox «very wousd, 
Tesycj^ tY^t Qn^t ^t^aXV csd^xo^^ 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS, aethur s. sdllitan. 
/ Briskly, 
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1. Onward, Christian sol - diers Marcbing as to wafiWlth the Cross of Je - sus 
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Going on before, Christ, the Roy- al Mas - ter, Leads against the foe. 
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Forward in- to bat- tie, See, His banner go. Onward, Christian sol - diers, 
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Marching as to war, "With the Cross of Je - sus, Going on be - fore. 
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2 Like a mighty army, 

Moves the Church of God : 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the Saints have trod. 
We are not divided, 
AH one body we, 
One in hope, in doctrine^ 
One in charity. 
Onward, &c. 



?2Z1 






k 



75^ 



S 



3 Onward, then, ye faithtnl, 
Join our happy throng, 

Blend with ours your voices, 
In the triumph-8ong : 

Glory, laud, and honor, 
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1 . So fades the lovely, blooming flowV,— Frail, smiling solace of an hour ! 
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So soon oar transient comforts fly. And pleasure only blooms to die. 
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STEELE. 



1 So fades the lovely, blooming flower,— 
Frail, smiling solace of an hour ! 

So soon oar transient comforts fly, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 

2 Is there no kind, no lenient art. 
To heal the anguish of the heart ? 
Sph-it of grace ! be ever nigh, 
Thy comforts are not made to die. 

8 Then gentle Patience smiles on pain, 

And dying Hope revives again ; 
Sope wipes the tear from Sorrow's eye, 
And Faitli points upward to the sky. 



loO BOWRINO. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 

From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered 
round, 
And joy and gladness filled the place ! 

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he 

spoke. 
To heaven he led his followers* way; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unvailing an immortal day. 

3 "Come, wanderers, 10 my Fatlier's home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest : '* 

"Yea, fia«ie3k.'Y^ajt\kfcT, 'w^ -^11 come. 
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ra - sap 1cm, the goIden.With milk and honey blest ! Beneath thy oontem- 




so - cial joys are there. What radiancy of glo - ry, what light beyond compare. 
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NEAI.B. 



They stand, those halls of Zion, 

Ail jubilant with song, 
And prigbt iiiith many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng ; 
The Prince is ever in them. 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pasturcs of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from cai*e released, 
The song of them that triumph, 

The shout of thcra that feast : 
And they who, with their Lcixder, 

Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white. 
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1 There is a land immortal, 
The beautiful of Jandj ; 
Beside its ancient poi-tal 
A silent sentry stands ; 



\ 
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He only can nndo it, 
And open wide the door; 

And mortals who pass through it. 
Are mortal nevermore. 

2 Though dark and drear the passage 

That Icadeth to the gate. 
Yet grace comes with the message, 

To souls that watch and wait ; 
And at the time appointed 

A messenger comes down, 
Aid leads the Lord's anointed 

From cross to glory's a-own. 

3 Their sighs are lost in singing. 

They're blessed in their teai*s ; 
Their jom-ney heavenward winging, 
They leave on carttv ^Ivivc ^^5sjs:%»\ 
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LONGFELLOW.* 



JACKMAN. 1874. 




1. Tell me not. in mournful numbers, "Life is but an empty dream!" 
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For the soul is dead that slumbers. And thingn are not what they seem. 
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Life is real! life is 






earnest! And the^ve is not its goal; 
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" Dn«t thou art, to dust re - turn- est," Was not spo - ken of the soul* 
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LONGFELLOW. 



2 Art is long:, and time is fieetin<2:, 

And our hearts, tho' stout and brave, 
Still lilve muffled drums are beating 

Funeral marches to the gi'ave : 
In the world's broad field of battle, 

In the bivouac of Life, 
Be not ilk 3 dumb driven cattle! 

Be a bcio ill the strife ! 



3 Lives of great men all remind us 

We can make our lives sublime, 
And, departing, leave behind us 

Footprints on the sands of tiine ; 
Let us, then, be up and doing, 

With a heart for any fate ; 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 

Leam to labor and to wait ! 



* CaJJeJ*' Our Coruer-Stone," in *' Sonq^o^ VRMSia:' ^^ v^Tm\a4\v>w<il\}aft^dSl<jr, 

B. W. Abbott. M.. D. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
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MORNING. L. M. 
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1. In sleep's serene ob- liv - ion laid, I safely passed tbe si - lent night ; 
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A- gain I see the breaking shade, And drink again the morning light. 
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HAWKESWOBTH. 



2 New-bom» I bless the waking honr, 
Once more with awe rejoice to be ; 
My conscious sonl resumes her pow'r, 
And springs, my gnardian God, to thee. 

3 Oh, guide me thro* the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting l)laze 
Where dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade will soon impend, 
A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress ; 
"Yef then thy sti-ength shall still defend, 
Tny goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away, 
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C. ELLIOT. 



1 My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life's rough way, 
Oh, teAch me from my heart to say : 

" Thy will be done, thy will be done ! " 

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply : 

Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 
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3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield thee what was thine : 
** Thy will be done, thy will be done I ** 



4 If but my fa\\v^xv^\vK»s\.\^ ^X^'^x. 
That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes -A \V\t\i \i)ay svj^^\.^>^\s\\.^Qi«. >J^ ^aa^v^ 
Thy light shaU give eternal day ; \ "My GoOi, \.o X\i<efe W^^^^ ^ ^^^^\ x^sN* 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



SELVIN. S. M. 
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B1 PERMISSION. 
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1. If thro* on - mf -fled seas Tow'rd heav'n we calm - ly sail, 
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With grateftd hearts, O God, to thee. We'll own the fkv' - ring gale. 
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With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, W11 own the fav - 'ring gale. 
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TOPLADT. 



2 But should the surges rise. 

And rest delay to come. 
Blest be the sorrow — kind the storm 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

AH yield to thy control ; 
Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

I Teach us, in every state, 

To make thy will our own ; 
And when tbejoys of sense depart, 
To live by ikith alone. 
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KELLl. 



1 Our toils and conflicts cease 

On Canaan's happy shore ! 
We there shall dwell in endless peace. 
And never hunger more. 

2 There, in celestial strains, 

Enraptured myriads sing ; 
There love in every bosom reigns, 
For God himself is King. 

3 We soon shall join the throng, 

Their pleasure we shall share. 
And sing the everlasting song 



MISCELLANEOUS. 1 19 

HODNET. 7s & 6s. Double. arr. from thalbero. 
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1. In heay'nly love abiding, No change my heart shall fear,And safe is such con- 
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-fid-ing, For nothing changes here: The storm may roar without me,My 
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heart may low be laid, But Qod is round about me, And can I be dismayed ? 
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WARING. 



2 Wherever he may guide me. 

No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside ipe, 

And nothing can I lack : 
His >vi8dom ever waketh, 

His sight is never dim : 
Ue knows the way he takcth. 

And 1 will walk with him. 

8 Green pastures arc before me, 
Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bdffbt skies will soon »)c o'er me. 
Where darkest cionds have been 



My hope I cannot measure ; 

My path to life is free ; 
My Saviour has my treasure. 

And he will walk with me 

189 

1 The mellow eve is gliding 

Serenely down the west ; 
So, every care subsiding. 
My soul would sink to rest. 

2 In golden splendor d3a5T^&sv%^ 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



CHURCH. CM. 




1. Prayer is the soul'd sincere desire, Uttered or nn - expressed; 
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The mo - tion of a hid - den fli» That trembles in the breast. 
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MONTOOMERY. 



2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear,— 
'''he upward glancing of an cyb 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is ihe simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the snblimcst strains that reach 
The M^esty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

'Ibe Christian's native air : 
ills watchword at the gates of death — 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

R thou by whom we come to God — 

Tlie LJfe, the Truth, the Way ; 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
L0rd, teacb as how to pray I 
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BBDDOSCV. 



1 Prayer is the breath of God in man. 

Returning whence it came ; * 
Love is the sacred fire within. 
And prayer the rising flame. 

2 It gives the burdened spirit case, 

- And soothes the troubled breast , 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 

He hath an ear to hear ; 
To him there's music in a sigh. 
And beauty in a tear. 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 

To have his wants supplied, 
, Since Y\e ioi BVTtn&T% \xv\Kt«i,d<i.% 

\ 'WYiO OTVQfe tot %\XVTlEt%k ^NsA . 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
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CHESTER. L. M. 



ABR. 7B0H WAGNER BT J. PACKMAN. 
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1. Heleadetb me .' oh. blessed thought. Oh. words with heavenly comfort fraught ! 

f f f r . . ^' . ^ f c ■ * • 










Whate'er I do, where'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
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1 He leadeth me ! oh, blessed thought, 
Oh, word with heavenly comfort fraught ! 
Whate'er I do, where'er I be, 

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom. 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea, — 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me. 

9 Iiord, I would clasp thy hand in mine. 
Nor ever murmur nor repine ; 
Content, whatever lot I see. 
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. 
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1 I cannot always trace the way 

Where thou, almighty One, dost move ; 
But I can always, always say, 
Tliat God is love, that God is love. 

2 When fear her chilling mantle flings 

O'er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings, 
For God is love, for God is love. 

3 When mystery clouds my darkened path, 

I'll check my dread, my doubts ro« 
prove ; 
In this my soul sweet comfort hath. 
That Qod is love, that God is love. 



I 
4 And when my task on earth is done. 

When by thy grace the victory's won, 

£v'n death's cold wave I will not flee, 

Since God throngb Jordan leadeth me. \ 



Yes, God is love ;— a thought like this, 
Can every gloomy thought remav^^ 

YOT Q[OA.\^\w^^ tot ^Q($i.\%^ss^'ek- 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



HALLE. 7s. 6 lines. 



HANDEL. 
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J J Give us /ai<A, we pray thee, Lord ; May we rest up - on thy word : 
( When our best supports have failed, When by sud • den need as - sailed, 
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Give the strength thy presence brings,Hide ns, neath thy might - y wings. 
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MISS E. P. HIDDEN. 



1 Give VLB faith, we pray thee, Lord ; 
May we rest upon thy word : 
When our best supports have failed, 

. When by sudden need assailed. 
Give the strength thy presence brings. 
Hide us 'neath thy mighty wings. 

2 Give us love, we pray thee. Lord ; 
Make our every act and word 
Show a Christ-like heart and mind,— 
Sweet, unselfish, meek and kind ; 
Serving thee by loving care 

Oftby children everywhere. 
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3 Give us hope, O Lord we pray, 
Strong to see the glorious day 
Breaking through the darkest night, 
Gilding every cloud with light,— 
Radiant with a joy divine, 

May we show that we are thine ! 

4 Grant these blessings. Lord, we piay, 
Then no doubt shall cloud our war; 
Constant be our works of love 
Looking to our rest above, 

When, by loving trust in thee, 
'Wft insi^ YioV^ \Xi"^ fejcft to see. 



MISCE1.LANEOUS. 
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OBERTHUR. L. M. 6 lines. 

•' , 1 . . ^, n 



ABB. FBOM OBEBTHUB. 
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1. The Lord my pastme sliall pre • pare, 
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And feed me with a shepherd 'b 
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care^^ His presence shall my wants supply, And guard me with a watchAil 
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eye ; My noonday walks he shall attend. And all my midnight hours defend. 
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ADDISON. 



2 When in the 6nltry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaccf il rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though on a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy presence shall ray pains beguile : 
The barren mldemcss shall smile 
With sudden greens and herbage 

crowTi'd; 
And streams shall marmar all aroniid. 
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OBANT. 



1 When, streaming .flrom the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 

O Sun of Righteousness divine, 
On me with beams of mercy shine ! 
Oh, chase the clouds of guilt away 
And turn my darkness into day • 

2 When each day's scenes and labors 

close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 
With pardoning mercy richly blcst^ 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 
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LIFT THINE EYES. 
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Andante. 







Lift thine eyes^O lift thine eyes to the mountains, whence cometh,whence cometh, 

4 whence 
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Lift thine eyes^O lift thine eyes to the mountains, whence cometh,whence cometh, 
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come- eth help. 
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Thy help com-eth from the Lord, the Maker of 
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come - eth help. Thy help cometh.cometh fi-om the Lord. .... the Mft - ker of 
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cometh help. 




Thy help com - eth fh)m the Lord, the Ma 
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heav - en and earth. He hath said : Thy foot shall not bemov- ed;Thy 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

LIFT THINE EYES.— Concluded. 
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Thy Keeper will never slum- ber, never, will never slum- - 
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Thy Keeper will never slum • ber, never, will never slum-ber, will 




ber. Lift thine eyes, whence cometh, 

O lift thine eves to the mountains, whence 
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cometh. whence cometh help, whence cometh. whence cometh, whence cometh help 
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ANNIVERSARY. 



ANNIVERSARY HYMN. 
[Sung on the Twenty-Third AnniTersary of the Female High School, Newbaryport, Mass.] 

WOBDS BT MI88 EMMA L. SAMPSON. ARB. FBOM C. P. MORRISON. 

^98 Soprano Solo. 
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1. Fa- ther, In- fl - nlte in love ! Thon in whom we live and 
3. Grant to as thy pard -*ning grace, Grant to liye be - fore thy 
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move, — Cm - ni - pres - ent All ! Wilt thou hear us when we cry ? 
face In the bet - ter land ! May we meet, u - ni - ted still, 
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List - en when to thee draw nigh, — An - swerwhenwe call? 
Faith - ful to thy ho - ly will, — An un - liro - ken band ! 
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ANNIVEESAET HYMN.-^Concluded .♦ 
Chosus. 
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2. Hum-bly would we bow in praise, Hum- bly chant our earth - ly lays, — 
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4. Loud thro' all the earth a - round— Space it - self shall be no bounds 
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Worship thee with awe ; Ey - er has thy watchful care saved from 
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While TeDe-uTM ring; On the wings of mom to fly, On the 






Worship thee with awe ; 
While Te Deums ring ; 
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ma - ny a sin and snare. Thanks to thee shall soar ! 
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eve - Ding breeze to 
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die,— Pray'rs and an - thcms sing. 
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•ThetliU mmugevaent of " AnnWenary HymTx," ^\\A\\ti%Vtm.\!B5«>!w^ k^cawsv^jp^csci 

i« published in Bbei^t form \>7 O.X>\T»oTa %fc Cq. 
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CLASS SONG.— Trio for Female Voices. 

[Sung hj the Oraduating Class of the Oread Institute, Worcester, Mass., June, 1874.] 
Andante, o. p. morrisok. * 
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is the hour we've wait - ed long, 
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It is the hour 



we've wait - ed long. E'en 
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DA • tnre owns the spell,— The time has come when we mast 



^m 



^ — N 



7^-r-r ^ 



i 



n 



3 



^ 



-# — 4 



t=t 



na tore owns the spell, — The time has come when we mast 



y ; ; J'f^ 



f 





s 



jCX 



tr-f' p l ^- ^' C l 



3 



M 



part. And sor - row reigns in ev - 'ry heart; 
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part, And sor - row reigns 
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FARTING . 
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CLASS SONG— Concluded. 

f) dim, e rit. 
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For we mnst say 
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fare - well 1 
dim. e rU. 
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For we 
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mast say £Eu%well! 
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Ending for last verse, dim. e rit. 
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In heay'n there's no fare - well ! . 
f dim. e rit. 
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In heav*n there's no farewell, there's no fiu-ewell! 
f dim. e rit. 
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MISS EMMA C. SABOENT. 



2 Oar hands are linked and dread to part, 
Oar hearts with sadness swell, 
For since we've met from day to day 
And passed snch happy hoars away, 
*Tis hard to say, farewell ! 

8 The futare waits, 'mid visions bright. 

Our destiny to tell ; 
Our paths henceforth wide severed are. 
And faltering lips still linger, ere 

We say the word, farewell ! 

i Bear teachers all, beneath whose care \ 
'/ £ oars no more to dwell, \ 
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To as will memory often bear 
Tour kindly words : still let as share 
Your loving thoughts — farewell ! 

We backward gaze into the past, 

And dread to break the spell, 
Dear sharers in the toil and rest. 
The sacred hours of all most blest, 
We now must say fai-ewell ! 

Farewell, farewell! — may God above, 
Whose gifts all ^^ <K^^a^\^ 
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PARTING, 
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1 Thro' the rosy aisles of Spring-time, Paved with bright and golden days, Thro' her 
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Aprils, And the blossoms of her Mays, We have oome to hours of parting With the 
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friends who,true and cried,Thro' the sunehine and the shadows Journey 'd with ns.side 
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200 MABT L. THOMPSON. 

(Concord High School, 1869.) 

2 Yon with helpftil hands who led us, 

Making bright our happy stay. 
Much 01 joy and little sorrow. 

Be the portion of your way ; 
And when weary with the burden. 

Of the noontide, may you meet 
Shadowy palms and wells of Elim, 

Yielding rest to way-worn feet. 

9 Reapers ready for the harvest. 
Work is waiting for us all ; 
And the boars are few and precious 
Ere tb^ evening shadows &11 : 



Bravely, gladly let us enter 
On the work to each assigned. 

And in doing duty nobly. 
Strength for ftiture trials find. 



4 When the Master calls his lab'rers, 
As the day begins to wane, — 

Entering through the gates of evening, 
Bearing sheaves of golden grain,— 

At the last, a band united. 
May we hear the sentence blest : — 

" Well done, good and faithftil servants, 
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J 5 Hand in hand we've travelled onward, Nev-er (hint- Ing by the way, 
J Now ooT hearts are heating sad- ly As we sing our partying lay; 
D.c. Think we on- ly of thepres-ent, As we drop the fall-ing tear. 
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Dim-ly see we now the fti-tore, And the way looks dark and drear; 

t 
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MISS NELLIE F. BAKER. 



(Salem Normal School, Jan., 1872.) 

1 Hand in hand we've travelled onward, 

Never Minting by the way ; 
Now our hearts are beating sadly. 

As we sing our parting lay : 
Dimly see we now the future, 

And the way looks dark and drear ; 
Think we only of the present. 

As we drop the falling tear. 

2 Farewell ! farewell ! tho* we never 

Meet on this fair earth once more, 
Eacli must do her life-work boldly. 

Looking toward the golden shore : 
Heavenly Father, ever guide us 

In the straight and narrow way, 
To that land ofUfo and beauty, 
To that everl&stiDg daj. 
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MISS HELEN L. HAM. 



(Salem Normal School, July, 1874.) 

1 Ere the parting word is spoken, — 

Many tender ties to break, — 
Heavenly Father, grant thy blessing, 

For thy love and mercy's sake : 
As together thou hast kept us. 

Guiding by thy gracious will. 
In the dim and unknown future 

Still thy promised word fulfil. 

2 Thy rich mercy ever plea'liug, 

Resting in thy wondrous love, — 
Keep, oh, keep us all from straying, 

From the path that leads above : 
Then, when all life's toil is endcd<— 
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PARTING. 



PARTING H YMN. [Normal Graduating Class, St. Louis, Jan. 1878.] 



Mocerato, 



COMF. AND ABR. BY H. ROBTN. 
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1. Comrades, in our closing cho - rus, Let us ev - Vy doubt dispel ; Sing we 
2 Life's young hours are ever bringing Warp and woof for magic spell ; Hope is 
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to the world before uSfFondly trusting all is well, Fond-ly trusting all is 
weaying,gaily singing To the youngheart,allis well, To the young heart, all is 
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well ; Fame is waving from the height Laurel wreath and pennon bright, — 
well; Parting leaves a wea - ry pain. Let us soothe this sorrow vain 
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PARTING HYMN. Concluded. 



n 1) Legato. 
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BIGELOW. C. M. 



ABB. FHOM WALLACE. 




1. As mist en - vcl - ops hill and vale, And clonds conceal ihe sky, 





So to the sun- nj ^-ture dimmed By hour of part- iag nigh. 




204 KISS F. B. WISH. 

/TUden Ladies' Seminary, West Lebanon, 
N. H„ 1871.) 

2 Tis oft amid earth's festive scenes 
Is heard the heavy knell ; 
Those closely bound in tics of love 
Mast sometimes say farewell, 

8 The tender clasp, the tearfUl glance. 
Tell more than words convey ; 
May each, in what is good and true, 
A leader be alway. 

4 And when our work on earth is o'er, 
Oh, may our severed band, . 
Again nnited, evermore 
Be found at God's right hand. 

203 MISS JENNIE E. STRAW. 

{Concord Ill^'h School, June, 1875.) 

s For many seasons wc have met, 
To part in Joy fa I way ; 



I I 



Our partings seemed but pleasures then. 
Whose memory fills life's May. 

2 But now the final meeting comes. 

The final parting sad, 
And we must hide away our past, 
Onr school-day life so»glud. 

3 A class-mate's hand we give to all, 

To seal the low " farewell," 
And drop a tear upon the word, 
Its import sad to tell. 

4 God ! from whom all blessings tome 

We beg thy guiding grace ; 
Go \\ith us as we scatter wide, 
Life's sterner scenes to face. 



\ 



5 Watch o'er and bring us home at last, 
Thy pupils e'er to be. 
Axid, ^uW^ "t^jeX, «.V3Ptis|» ^-axt well— 



PARTING. . 

VESPER HYMN. 8s&7s. Double. 

I. , I. , 1.^ I , , I 
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BOBTNIANSU. 
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[ 5 §9f^]7 eTening now approaches Andjhe daylight fades away, 



While we here as classmates gather^To poor forth our parting lay : Tho' onr school- 

I life here is 
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endedyYet there's work enough to do ; For life's school is still before us, And life's ear- 

[nest warfare, too. 
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MISS MABT 6F0FF0KD. 



(Manchester High School, 1873.) 

2 Sweetest memories we will treasure, 

Of this home to us so dear, — 
Uf the place where oft we've gathered 

In the Springtime of life's year ; — 
Of the friends so true and loving, 

That have cheered us on our way, — 
To them all, though prized so highly. 

We must say farewell to-day. 

8 Yet, though sad, we'll go forth bravely. 

Strong to labor for the right ; 
And wluite'er is undertaken 

Shall be done with all our might : 
Here no longer may we linger. 

In this home we love so well ; 
And though hearts arc sad at parting, 

We must say our last farewell ! 

2XjI miss SUSAN H. SLOCTJM. 

(Providence High School.) 

\ SofUy now the shadows gather 
Orer all to us most dear, 
While with saddened hearts we linger. 
For the parting /fiven here ;— 



For the parting which, consigning 
Golden hours to mem'ry's spell. 

Tells our band must widely sever. 
When we speak the word farewell ! 

In our hearts sweet visions only 

Of the past are there to-day. 
And of those whose hands have led us 

Safely on in learning's way : 
May the love we bear them ever 

Fadeless as fame's laurels be. 
And the light that they have left lu 

Last to all eternity ! 

2 On the threshold we are pausing, 
Asking for the Father's care,— 

That he'd guide into life's haven 
All whose labors we now share ; 

And that, when our sun la «&tj&cs%^ 
Tot wa %ou\i<i\!&>Qsvi^'M>C\s\%Xs^^ 
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PARTING HYMN. asm. f&om s. x. downs, bi j . d. b. 

[Altered by the Aathor from the " Parting Hymn " first snug at the Abbott Female 

Seminary, Andover, Mass., 1866.1 

Moderato, 
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Class. 
1. We are wait - logon the threshold; Girded, read - y for the strife ;" 
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Wait- ing till we shall be marshalled In the bat - tie -ranks of life : 
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Waiting for the bugle's ringing, Through the tu - mult to be heard. 
School.— Yet we ask onetho'tof sad- ness, Tho* bright hopes illume your way ; 
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- der, " Forward !" bring! 
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For the or -der, "Forward!" bringing Work and conflict in a word. 
Though your hearts are fiird with gladness, [omit ] 



h r,r/r7| rifff^ 




PARTING. 



PAETiNG HYMN.— Concluded- 
dm. 
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I 2nd, dim, roll. 



Comrades, we mnstpart to- day ! Comrades, we must part to - day ! 



iifrirrn 
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11X88 BlIILT P. HIDDBM. 

Cla88.~2 Yes, we part ; and while before us 

Lie the welcome fntare years. 
Yet your voices thrill the chorus 

Like the sound of falling tears : 
Though you walk no more beside us, 

One there is who ever will ; 
Though our teachers cease to guide us, 

His dear hand is o'er us still. 

School. — Still to you our hearts are clinging. 
And, like distant chiming bells, 
Through the chorus you are singing 
II : Hear our eorrowfui * Farewells ! : || 

CLA.S8. — 3 "We would seek no earthly treasure, — 

Not to reach the heights of Fame, — 
Not inglorious ease or pleasure, 

Not ourselves shall be our aim ; 
Ours a life of self-denial. 

Ready any cross to take, — 
Fighting wrong, enduring trial. 

For the blessed Master's sake. 

SouooL. — He whose love is ever o'er you, — 

Whose the name and cross yon heAT,— 
Will reward, in years before you, 
II : While you nobly do and dare. : || 

Class.— 4 When we reach our home in glory. 

When our warfare all is done — 
When we look back o'er the story 

Of the victories we have won ; — 
When the links, that here must sever, 

Of this frail and changing love. 
Shall united be forever 

In the heavenly rest above : 

Clam & School^— Then, with raptured voices ringing 

Sweeter far than ^adVi \\aA Vl'svonh^ 
Shall we join the chorus, svtv^tv^ 
II ; Praise before the great N<i\3L\\fe \3Mwti^.\\ 
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PARTING. 



FAREWELL HYMN. 

[Sang at Commencement of Athenieam Seminary for Young Ladies, Brooklyn, N. T., 1874.J 
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1 . Swiftly the momeuts 8peed,Friend8 soon mnstpart ; Voices we fain would heed^ 



H.?> irgcccc^a 



u~V~t~C 



5=tE 




Speak to each heart ; Dreams of the days gone by, Charm like a mystic spell ; 
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Zephyrs that breathe a«igh,Waft us &rewell,Zephyr8 that breathe a 8igh,Waft us 

[farewell ! 
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MRS. GEO. N. BIOELOW. 



2 May, we thro* mercies past, 
Trustful be made ; 
Life will before us cast 
Sunshine and shade ; 
E*en tho* the future bright 

Call like a silver bell, 

Orieve we to say to-aight ; 

" Farewell l^faxQweW ! " 






3 Father, in heaven above, 
List to our prayer ; 

Grant us tby tendci* love, 
Thy watchful care ; 

Till, on the blissful shore, 
Ever thy praise we tell ; 

'lYkfti^ c^\^\\ ^^ wevermore 
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PARTING SONG. xus a. m. olernkzc. 

(Normal School, Randolph, Vermont.) 
^ J vJ TDNB.— " SJiall we gather at the Bive*- ? " Key of £[>. 

1 Yet once more in tuneful chorus 

Shall our voices blend in song ; — 
Breezes, float the murmurs o*er us, 
Echoes sweet, the strains prolong. 

Cho.— Yes, we praise the glorious Giver, 

The bountiful, the bountiful Oiver,— 
Pray Him that His love keep forever 
And bless our severed band ! 

2 Classmates, we have joyed together, — 

We have sorrowed, hand-4n band, — 
One more song before we sever, — 

Met to-night a parting band. 
Cho. — ^Yes, we praise the glorious Giver, &c- 

3 Thrill our hearts with earnest longings, 

Words are powerless ail to tell ; — 
Thousand hopes and wishes thronging, — 
Classmates, teachers, friends, farewell ! 
Cho. — ^Yes, we praise the Glorious Giver, &c. 

AULD LANG SYNE AT SCHOOL. 

211 

1 Shall school acquaintance be forgot. 

And never brought to mind ? 
Shall school acquaintance be forgot. 

And days of auld lang syne ? 
Cho.— For auld lang syne at school. 
For auld lang syne. 
We'll have a thought of kindness yci^ 
For auld lang syne. 

2 We oft have cheered each othcr^s task 

From mom till day's decline ; 
But memory's night shall never rest 
On auld lang syne. 
» Cho. — For auld lang syne, &c. 

S Then take the hand that now is warm. 
Within a hand of thine ; 
No distant day shall loose the ^bm^ 

Of auld lang sync. 
Cmo.— For auld lang sync, 8i<i. 
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SIGN THE PLEDGE. 



GRALET. " llAPPT HOURS " 
PERMISSION OF TAINTOR BROS. & CO. 






1. Sign the pledge.sign the pledge^Ey'ry son and daughter ! Come,renonnce the deadly 

[cup— 
2 Who hath woe, who hath woe, Who hath wounds and sorrow ? Who for sensual joy 

to-day, 



mJ'J'.Mj'J^ 




t=fc 



a 






V V g~g 



l^-^ • , I ti i^- ^ ^mlULM 



Drink the crystal wa-ter : Tis the drink, *tls the drink That our Father gave us,— 
Reaps remorse to-morrow ? Who haf 1 want, who hath want, Who hath shame and 

[sad-ness ? 





Chobus. 
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Health and wealth it ne*er destroys. And never will enslave us. Pure cold water,pure 
Those who tarry at the wine, And mix the cud of madness. [cold 
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wa-ter, Pure cold water, is the drink for me,Pure cold water, pure cold water. 
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Pure cold water is the drink for me. 
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3 Sign the pledge, sign the pledge . 
Every man and woman ; 
This will cheer your brother man 

Struggling with the foeman : 
Loving words, gentle woixls, 
■1 "feilsJ&a MJcka \i<s9xt ^row stronger ; 



NATIONAL.. 
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AMERICA. 6s <& 4s. 
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1. My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of liber- ty, Of thee I sing : Land where my 
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fathers died ! Land of the Pilgrims* pride ! From ev'ry mountain side Let freedom ring. 
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213 SMITH. 

2 My native, country, thee— 
Laud of the noble free — 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet Freedom's song : 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
let rocks tbeir silence break, — 
Tlie sound prolong. 



214 DWIOHT 

1 God bless our native land ! 
Firm may she ever stand. 

Through storm and night ; 
When the wild tempests rave. 
Ruler of wind and wave. 
Do thou our country save 

By thy great might ! 

2 For her our prayers shall ^iro 
To God above the skies, 

On him we wait ; 
Thou who art ever nigh. 

To ^iXie» «\a\3A^^ ^^ "» 



142 NATIONAL. 



RUSSIAN NATIONAL HYMN 
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1. God, the AlI-Mer-cl- ftil! earth hath for-sa- ken Thy ways all 




^ 



Stijjsqrg 




9:. F h M '^ ^^ 



^ 



? 



7 



ho- ly, and slight- ed thy word: Let not thy wrath hi its 
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ter - ror a - wal:- en ; Give to ns par - don and peace, O Lord ! 
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1 God the All-Merciful ! earth hath forsaken 
Thy ways all holy, and slighted thy word : 
Let not thy wrath in its terror awaken ; 
Give to us pardon and peace, Lord ! 

2 So will thy people, with thankful devotion, 

Praise him who saved them from ^enVwi^^^'ot^ 
Shouting in choms, from oceaii to oc^eswv. 
Peace to the nations, and praise tot\ie\*Qt^^ 
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VENITE EXULTEMUS DOMINO. 
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Psalm xcv. 



1 O come, let ns sing nn- | to the | Lord ; 

Let ns heartily rejoice in the | strength of | our sal- | vatioa. 

2 Let us come before His presence | with thanks- | giving; 
And show ourselves | glad in | Him with | psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a | great — | God ; 
And a great | King a- | bove all | gods. 

4 In His hands are all the corners I of the i earth 
And the strength of the j hills is | His — | also. 

5 T)ie sea is His, | and He | made it ; 

h Qd Hih hands pre- | pared the } dry — | land. 

6 O come, let us worship, I and fall | down ; 
And kneel be- | fore the | Lord, our | Maker : 

7 For He is the | Lord our I God ; 

And we are the people of His pasture, and the | sheep of | His — | hand. 

8 O worship the Lord in the J beauty of J holiness ; 
Let the whole earth | stand in | awe or | Him : 

9 For He cometh, *br He cometh, to | judfre the ( earth ; 

And with righteousness to judge the world, and the | people j with His j truth. 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the I Son, 

And I to the | Holy J Ghost; 

Kb \t was in the begmning, is now, and \ ever \ ^\MaJ^\jfc^ 

WorM I without / end. A- \ mb^i 
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CHANTS. 



GLORIA PATRI. 
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As it was In the be- 
ginning, is now, and I ev - er 
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I Shall be|| World I without | end. A- f men. 
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. 
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1 The Lord is my Shepherd ; I j shall not | want, n He maketh me to lie down 

in gi*een pastures ; he leaaeth me beside the | still — | waters. (| 

2 He restoreth my soul ; he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his | 

name's — | sake. j| Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil : for thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff | 
Ihey — I comfort me. || 

8 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies, thou anoint- 
est my head with oil ; my | cup • • runneth I over. |i Surely goodness and 
mcTcy shall follow roe all the ^ya of my Ufe\ and I will dwell in th« 
ijoiise of the | Lord, for \ ever. ^ i^- \ ii^«. \ 
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BEYOND THE RIVER. 
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1. Shall we meet be-jond the 



river, Where the snrges cease to 
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Where the blessed sing 
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I Shall we meet in | that blest | harbor 
When onr stormy | voyage is | o'er 
Shall we meet and | cast the | anchor 
By tne fair ce- | lestial | shore ? 

S Shall we meet in | yonder | city, 

Where the towers of | crystal | shine, 
Where the walls are | all of | jasper, 
Built by I workmanship | divine ? 

4 Where the mnsic | of the | ransomed 
Bolls its j hannoqy | aronnd, 



And creation | swells the | choms, 
With its sweet, me- 1 lodions | sonnd ? 



5 Shall we meet with | many a | loved on« 
Who was torn from | our em- | brace ? 
Shall we listen | to their | voices. 
And behold them | fisice to | face ? 



6 Shall we meet with | Christ our | Savieoi 
When he comes to | claim his | own ? 
Shall we know his ^btei8sftd.^^9i?^^st^ 
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GLORIA PATRI. 
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Ho - Ij Ghost; As it was 
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now and, er - er shall be, world without end. A - men. A - hen. 
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JOYS OF SPRING. 
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1. Ketnmedis now the lovely Spring ; We are by him in-vi - ted A- 

2. And, oh, to sing in wide, wide wood, Delighted beyond meas-ure! Like 

3. Now rove and sing, ye friends* do not Delay it till to-mor-row; A 
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- bout to rove thro' field and grove,In merry mood, in merry mood invit- ed. Sweet 
birds so gay, that sing and play, We tune our songs,we tune our songs with pleasure. 
merry song the wood along,Wlll chase away, will chase away all sorrow. 
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Sop. Solo. 

To rove 
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as at morn the verdnre's prime, So *tis to rove at fair Spring-time, Sweet as at morn the 
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verduivB prime, So 'tis to rove at fiair Spring-time, the fiedrest loveliest S^^-tvcsj^JNks:.!^, 
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SONGS. 

JOTS OP SPRING.— Concluded. 
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to roye at fair Spring-time, at Spring - time. 
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HOW CAN I LEAVE THEE? 
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1. How can I leave thee ! From thee how can I part! That thou hast 

2. Bine is the floweret Called the " Forget - me - not," Wear it np- 

3. Would I a bird were, Soon at thy side to be ! Fal - con nor 
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all my heart. Sis - ter, believe! 
- on thy heart, And think of me ! 
hawk would fear, Speeding to thee ; 



Thon hast this soul of mine 

Floweret and hope may die. 

When by the fowl-er' slain. 
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So closely bound to thine, No other can I love. Save thee a - lone. 
Yet love with us shall stay. That cannot pass a- way, Sis-ter be- lieve! 
I at thy feet should lie. Thou sadly shouldst complain, Joyful I'd die ! 
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THE MORNING BREAKS. 



MENDELSSOITir. 
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1. Tbe mom-ing breaks, the breeze is fair, A bark is danc-iug 

2. Let fay'ring winds the can - vass swell, To friends we leave a 





— r^ "^ Tf — ■" 



h J ,v J .r ^ 



r^ 



^3 



o'er the stream ; Hearts as the mom - ing bright are there, And 
kind fare-well ; Speed on, good ship, thro* o - cean foam. And 
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joy - ful eyes in glad -ness gleam, Hearts as the mom -ing 

safe - ly bear as to onr home. Speed on, good ship, thro' 
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1. Hark ! 'tis the Moorifih ev'ning drnm.From yonder lofty tower, Its light and joyoui 
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2. Gai- ly now the martial band Are winding on their way, As round the lofty 
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ban - nen Qo&t a - hove, The moon now sheds her sil -v'ry light 0*or 
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THE MOOEISH DRUM— Concluded. 
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monntfdn and o'er grove, O'ermoantain and o'er grove. Hark ! 'tis the Moorish 
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tones now come "With the merry sanset hour, With the merry sunset hour. 
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tones now come With the merry sunset hour, Wlthtlv^ Ta&rrj ««fias^ X^ssos. 
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SEE I THE CONQUERING HERO COMES. . Haitobl. 
J. Semi- Chorus of Boys, 
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See 1 the con-qa*ring he - - - ro comes ; Sonnd 
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SEE! THE CONQITKING HERO COMES. — Coucluded. 




Sewii^ Chorus of Girls, 
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See the god - like yoath ad-vance ! Breathe the Antes and 
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lead the dance; Myr - - - tie wreaths and ro - ses twine, To 
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STAR OF FREEDOM. 



DONIZETTI. 
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rightly the star of Free - dom shineSjBeaming with light a^d glad - ness; 
'" ' ' " ■ ie 



2. O dear Co-lum- bia, glo-rionaland! Ev- er we love and bless thee: 
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Waking to life new scenes of Joy, Driying awav all sadness : Hail to our country 
Thy rights we'll ever brave defend Ifrom those who we oppress thee : Thy laws are jast,tuy 
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stont and brave,Land of our deep de - vo - tion, In ev-*ry clime her flag doth wave 
sons are brave, Sacred each loyal feel • ing ; Bound oar loved flag we firm unite, 
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On ev -*ry swelling ocean. 
Round Freedom's altar kneeling. 



Brightly the star of Freedom shines. 
Brightly the star' &o. 







Beaming with light and glftdBess,B(>«ming with light and gladiiess,Colambia,bTave and fireel 
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O VALES WITH SUNLIGHT SMILING, mendilssotin. 
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1. O Tales with sun-light smil - ing, O leaf - j woodland shades ; What 
2. The woods have whisp'ring music, That murmurs in my ear Kind 
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joy, when mom is beaming To wander *mid your glades.Thetown and all its pleasure! 
tho'ts of truth and duty, My future life to cheer. *Tis nature's truthful language 






1. The town and all its pleasures, 
2. 'Tis nature's truthful language. 
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No charms for me disclose ; But 'mid the sylvan forest My heart finds sweet repose. 
That breathes in e v'ry tone. And did we mind the wamings.Pure joy would be our own, 
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My heart finds sweet repuEc. 

Pure joy would be our own. 

own, And did we mind the warnings. Pure joy would be our own, 
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DANUBE RIVER. 
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1. Do you recall that nipht in June, Upon the Danube river ? We 

2. Our boat kept meas- ure with its oar, The mus- ic rose in snatches, From 
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listen *d to a Landler tune, We watch'd the raoonbearas quiver; I 

peasants danc - ing on the shore, With boist'rous songs and catches ; I 
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oft since then have watch *d the moon,But never, love, oh, never, 
know not why thatLandier rang Thro' all my soul, but never, 
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DANUBE RIVER.— Coniiluded. 
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I forget that night in June, Upon the Danube river! Can I forget that 
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night in June,Upon the Danube river, Can I forget that night in JuuC; Up- 
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Can I forget that night in June, Up- 
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- on the Danube river, Can I forget that night in June,Upon the Danube river ! 
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- on the Danube river, Can I forget that night in Jnne,Upon the Danube river ! 






'^'^^^^ 



158 



SONGS. 



M 



SWEET AND LOW. 
pp- Largkstto. 
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1. Sweet and low, Bweet and low, Win.l of the west -era sea,.... 

2. Sleep and rest, sleep and rest. Fa - ther will come to thee soon ; 
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Low, low, breathe and blow. Wind of the west - era sea 

Best, rest, on mother's breast. Fa - ther will come to thee soon, 
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O - ver the dy - ins? wa - ters go. Come from the dy - inj? 
Fa - ther will come to his babe in the nest, Sil - ver sails out 
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While ray lit - tie one, While my prct-ty one sleeps 

Sleep, my lit - tie one, Sleep, my pret-ty one, sleep 
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PULL AWAY, BRAVE BOYS. 
Animato. 
^ cres. 
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1. Pall away, pall a- way, pull away, brave boys, Pull away, pull away, oar 

2. Pull away, pull a- way, poll away, brave boys, Pall away, pull away to the 
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hearts are pay; Pull a - way, pull away thro* the dash - Ing spray. On this 
bend-ing oar; Pull a - way. pull away, let as heed no more, The 
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glo - rious sum - mer day. Pull a - way, pull a - way, while with 
mu - sic from the shore. Pull a - way, pall a - way, while our 
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joy we're stnf;- Ing, And our hearts beat high with ^lec; Full a- 
pnlse is danc-ing, And oar hearts are ligiit and free; Pull a- 
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- way, pnll away,whilc our songs are ringing, Gai - ly o'er the sounding sea. 

- way, pull away, thro' the wa- ters glancing. Swift we go o*er the sounding sea, 
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BEHOLD HOW BRIGHTLY I 



Attbbb. 



1 . Be- hold, how bright! 7 breaks the m om- ing ! . • . • 

2. A- way, no cloud is lowering e'er os, .... 



Tho' bleak our lot,. . 
Free-ly now.. 
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onr hearts are warm ; 
we'll stem the wave; 



To toil.. in- ured, all dan-ger 
fiirst hoist all sail, while fall be- 
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or brave the storm. Piit 
to cheer the brave. Put 



We hail the breeze, 
Hope's bea - con shines 



m 






^ 



V-^^ 



fe; 



V-M 



fe 




i5=t=* 



i-.i-i-4]i :l:t=i 



nts: 






l ^h h-i s 






off, put off, onr coarse we know ; Take heed, whisper Iow,Look out, and spread 
off, put off, &c. [yoar 
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nets with care ; Take heed, whisper low. The prey we seek we'll soon, we'll soon en- 
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BEHOLD HOW BRIGHTLY !— ConcJuded 
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- s nare ; The prey we seek we'll soon, we'll soon en - snareT 
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THE BLUE BELLS OF SCOTLAND. 



i 



1^ 



^ 



r-J 1 



o: 



■^ 



:zi 



J 



t 



^ 



t=^ 



* 



^r 



£ 



:^ 



■rr 



s] 



1. Oh, where, and oh, where is yoar Highland lad- die gone ? Oh, where, and oh, 

2. Oh, where, and oh, where does your Highland laddie dwell ? Oh, where, and oh, 

1. Suppose, and suppose that your Highland lad should die ! Suppose, and sup- 
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where is your Highland lad- die gone ? He's gone to fight the French for King 
where, did your Highland laddie dwell ? He dwelt in mer - ry Scot- land, at 
- pose that your Highland lad should die ! The bagpipes would play o'er him,I'd 
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5, And it's oh, intUi]! 



George upon the throne, And it's oh, in«niy heart 

sign of the Blue Bell, And it*s oh, in my heart 

sit me down and cry, And it's oh, in my heart 



I wish him safe at home. 
I love my laddu well. 
I hope he may not die. 
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BY THE SAD £ EA WAVES. 
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1. By the sad sea we ves, I listen while they moan A lament o'er graves Of 

2. From my care last night By holy sleep begnil'd. In the fair dream light My 
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hope and pleasure gone. I was yoang, I was fair, I h ad once not a care 

From the rising of the 
home upon me smiPd. O, how sweet *mid the dew Ev*ry flow'r that I knew 

Breath *d a gentle welcome 
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mom to the setting of the sun ; Tet I pine like a slave By the sad sea wave. 

Come a- 
back to the wo:*n and weary child . I awake in my grave By the sad sea wave. 

Come a- 
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- gain, bright days of hope and pleasure gone, 

Come again, bright days, Come again, come again. 

- gain, dear dreams, so peacefully that smil'd, 

Come again, dear dreams. Come again, cccne again. 
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IN HAPPY MOMENTS. 



Wallace. 
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1. In hap-py moments day by day, The sands of life may pass, In 

2. Tho' anxious eyes ap-on us gaze, And hearts with fondness beat, Whose 
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swift but tranquil tide a - way. From Time's un - err 
smile up - on each fea - ture plays, With truth - f ul - ness 
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Yet hopes we used as bright to deem, Remembrance will re - call, Whose 
Some tho'ts none oth - er can replace, Remembrance will re - call. Which 
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pure and whose un - fad- ing beam. Is dear - er than them all. 
in the flight of years we trace. Yet dear - er than them all. 
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HAIL I HAILI FAIRY QUEEN. 
Allegro. 



BENEDICT. 
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Hail ! hail ! &ir - y queen ; thioc, thine, all the scene. Trae hearts aronnd thee, 
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plan- ets a - bove ; Long, long may thy pow'r reign o'er grove and bow'r, 
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O, reign o - ver the 
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lake and roll- ing riv - er, Thine be all in the dashing, dash- ing 
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main ; Reign where sparkling moonbeams quivcr.Dancing o'er the hill and plain. 
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EVER BE HAPPY. 
Allegro. 
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Ev-er be happy and light as thou art, Pride of the fpithflil heart; 
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Ev - er be happy 
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liOng be thy reign, O'er land and main. By the glaive, by the chart, Pride 
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Of the faith -ful h«art, Oh! 



Ev-er be hap - py and 
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CHORUS OF MAIDENS. 
Soprano. 



FHOM "NAAMAN." 







Welcome, welcome, Syria's defender ! Welcome, welcome, dread of all her enemies ! 
Alto. 
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Un - to thee her daughters render, Praise, praise for thy great yictories ! 
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CHOKUS OF MAIDENS.— Concluded. 
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Un - to taee her daaghters render, Praise, praise for thy great victories ! 
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TARA'S HARP. 
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I. The harp that once thro' Tara's halls The soal of mnsic 8hed,Now hangs as mnte on 
2. No more to chiefs and ladies bright The harp of Tara swells ; The chord alone that 
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Tara*8 walls As if that soul were fled. So sleeps the pride of former days, So 
breaks'at night Its tale of ru- in tells : Thus freedom now so seldom wakes ; The 
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glory's thrill is o*er,And hearts that once beat bigb for praise Now feel that pulse no 

(more, 
only throb she gives, Is when some heart indignant breaks To show that still she lives. 
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PILGRIM CHORUS IN "I LOMBARDI' Vbrdi. 
Adagio, 




From our home, gracioas Lord,thoa didst send as, With thy promise divine nsal- 






From oar home, gracioas Lord,thoa didst send ns,With thy promise divine nsal- 
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toils have we cheerfully borne ; Of thy servants, once bold and enduring,Now be- 
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PILGRIM CHORUS.— Continued. 
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- hold how the brow is dcijected ; Thy brave sons thoa hast ever protected, Bring not 
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mf - fle the stream as it flow- eth,Where the sweetness of Spring never 
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mf - fle the stream as it flow- eth, Where the sweetness of Spring never 
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PILGKIM CHORUS.— Continued. 



ceas - eBf And Its sun- shine is ev - er renewed ; Ah ! how 
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grievous when memory painteth All the joys that oar lov*d home bestoweth ! At its 
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bidding the worn spir- it faintcth, By the toils of the desert subdued, By the 






bidding the worn spir- it fainteth, By the toils of the desert's ubdued, By the 
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toils of the desert sabdaed, By the toils of the desert sab- daed. 
toils toils sab- daed;r 
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toils of the desert subdued, By the toils of the desert sab- daed. 
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MEN OF HARLECH. 
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1. Lo ! the gladsome day is breaking, Beaaty from her slambers waking ; 
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2. Fare ye well, dear native moantainSyYalleys green and flowing fountains, 
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Forth to battle, men of Harlech ! Onward to the fray ! Pennons gay are streaming, 
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Where the tide of war is raging.Thither lies our way. There,*midst din and clangor, 
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MEN OP HARLECH.— Concluded. 
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Falchions brightly gleaming ; Bash we, like a might- y tor - rent 
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Brav - Ing foemen's an - ger; 'Neath the vaJ- iant Gwynedd*s ban - ner 
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Ne'er of dan - ger dreaming, On where glo - ry points the way, 
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in the strife en - gag - ing, Foremost in the bat - tie fray. 
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Where the snn of freedom's shining ; Forth to battle, men of Harlech ! Onward to the 

Where the snn of fireedom's shining ; There mast be the men of Harlech ! Onward to 
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EARLY MEMORIES 



DONIZETTI. 




1. I re- member%?ell a sonny vale, Where rog- es fair were grow - ing; 

2. There are past scenes we love to trace, Fond scenes of youth and pleasure. 
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And per- fume breath *d in ev - *ry gale That o'er the flow'rs was blow - Ing. 
Where hope and joy and ev-*ry grace Filled up life's blissful meas - nre. 
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Where are the friends I cherished then, Those friends I knew so ear - ly ? 
Fare - Avell, those hap- py bygone hours ! Those hours that knew no sor - row ! 
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Oh ! shall T nev - er meet again Those hearts I loved so dear - ly ? 
To - day they bloom like summer flowVs, Alas ! they're dead to-mor - row \ 
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THE \VILD ROSE. 
Moderato. 
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1. Once 1 saw a sweet - brier rose, All so 

2. "Rose," said I <<thoa shalt be mine, AM so 
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bloom - iug, Bathed with dew, and blush- ing fair, Gtent - ly waved by 
bloom -ing;" Rose re- plied, " Nay. let me go, Or thy blood shall 
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balm - y air, All the air per - fum - ing ; Gent - ly waved by 
free - ly flow, For thy rash pre - sum - ing ; Or thy blood shalt 
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air per - fum - Ing. 
rash pre - snm - ing. 
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3 Woe is me ! I broke the stem. 
Life and fragrance dooming ; 
Soon the lovely flower was gone, 
And the thorns remained alone — 
Vaaisbed all its blooming. 
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4 Had I left thee, lovely flow'r, 
In thy beauty blooming, 
"BaxYitOi >«\W\ dew^ and blushing fair, 
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THE SILENT MOON. 
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1. Tbe si - lent moon is beaming, Wliile.lull'd in fai - ry dreaming. We 

2. The waves are calm - I7 sleep- ing, The dew - y flowers are weep- ing, And 
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watch its radiance gleaming Upon the waters bright. Onr voices soft; - ly 
stars their vig- ils keep- ing Above the tranquil lake. Light zephyrs softly 
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blending, In bar- mo- ny as- cending, With ev- 'ry cadence ending, Seems 
sigh- ing, "Mid fragrant perfume dying, To echoes feint re - ply - ing, Fond 
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lost in a-zurelight, Tes.evVy cadence ending Seems lost in a-zure 
mem- o- ries a - wake, To echoes faint re- ply- ing, Fond memories a 
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light, Seems lost in a - zure light, Seems lost in a - zare light. 
- wake. Fond memo - ries a - wake, Fond memo - ries a - wafeA, 
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PARTING HOUHS. 
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Down Time's event - Ail sea; 



And joy's light 
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PAETING HOUES.— Contmued. 
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Then let OS fond- 17 cher - ish, Friendships that freshly 
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PAETING HOURS.— Concluded. 
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shrine, And bless the time, though sad our greet- ing, .... Parting hours seem di- 
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Oh, farewell! 
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OH, HASTE THEE I 
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, J Oh, haste thee, gallant boatman. And row as lightly o'er the tide, Far away from 
( How soft the air of evening, Like distant music murmars low, All is calm, oar 
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2 J The time is quickly flying, The evening hours will soon be gone, Golden stars in 
( Then, boatman, speed' thee onward^The crested billows tranquil sleep ; See the 
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yonder shore, 0*er the wa - ters wide : ) 
hearts are light, Cheerily on we go. J 
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Float ! float ! 
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o'er the glad blue 
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yonder sky Wait our chor-al song : ) 
silver ray Watching the sparkling deep. ] 



Float ! float ! o'er the glad blue 
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sea, Glid - ing far a- way from yonder shore, O'er the glad blue sea 
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sea, Glid - ing far a- way from yonder shore, O'er the glad blue sea. 
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SILENT NIGHT. 
Larghetto, 
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1. Si- lent night! Peaceful ni^ht! Now the stars are gleaming bright: 

2. Ho- ly Peace! Kindly Peace! Wea - ry bands from toil re- lease: 
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Si - lent niffbt ! Peaceful nisrht ! Now the stars are cleaming bn^t : 



Si - lent night ! Peaceful night ! Now the stars are gleaming brigi 
Ho- ly Peace ! Kind- ly Peace ! Wea - ry hands from toil re - lease. 
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Now the stars arc gleaming bright : Moonbeams rest on crag and tow*r,Sily*ring stream 
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Weary hands from toil release, Weary eyes now close in sleep, Comfort give to 
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mead and bow*r. Si - lent, peace- fal night! Si - lent, peaceful night! 
them that weep. Com- fort, rest, and pence ! Com- fort, rest, and peace! 
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LOVELY NIGHT. 
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1. Lore - ly night! O love - ly night! Spread- ing o - ver hill and 

2. Ho - ly night ! O ho - ly uight I Plac - ing bright- er worlds be- 
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mead - ow, Soft and slow thy ha - zy shadow ; Soon oar wea - ried 
- fore us ; Hap - pi- ness thou shed- dest o'er us : Oh, that ' we might 
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eye - lids close, And slum - ber in thy blest re- pose, Soon our 
ne'er re - turn To this dull earth to weep and mourn ! Oh, that 
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wea - ried eye - lids close. And slum - ber in thy blest repose. 
we might ne'er re- turn To this dull earth to weep and mourn ' 
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fear ; Now in our need, deign ye to heed ; List to our cry, danger is nigh ; List to our 
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for - est deep and gloom - y ! woodland, vale and hill ! 
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Of all my joys and sor-sows, The gen -tie wit - i ess still. 
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2 When, sick of worldly pleasures. 

Leaving the busy town, 
I seek thy quiet shadows, 
And, weary, lay me down — 

3 The forest softly whispers 

In tones of truthful might ; 
It speaks ot earnest duty, 
Of what is wrong and right. 

4 I listen to its teaching 

With patient, humble ear^ 
To me the tjeauitou^ X^xi^vjA.'^ 
Shall be toievet ^^ax. 
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1, There swells a cry as thnnder crash, As clash of swords and breaker's dash^To 

2. Two millions swiftly came the cry, And lightnings flashed from ev'ry eye ; Onr 
3. While yet one drop of blood throbs warm,To wield the sword remains one arm.To 

4. The oath resounds, the billows run, Our col- ors flnt - ter in the sun ; To 
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Rhine, to Rhine, the Ger- man Rhine,Who will protect thee, riv - er mine ? 
youih so good and brave will stand And guard thee, Holy Bor- der Land, 
hold the ri - fle yet one band. No foeman steps up- on the strand. 
Rhine, to Rhine, the Ger- man Rhine,We will protect thee, riv - er mine. 
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Dear Fa- thcrland, let peace be thine. Dear Fatherland, let peace be thiQe, 
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Brave hearts and true, defend the Rhine, Brave hearts anStrue, defend the Rhhie. 
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1. Tis win- ter, win- ter far and wide, And I - cy winds are blow-In^, And 

2. The stream is fro-zenin the vale, And still the insects thramming; Oh, 

3. Tho' chilling frost ccnceals thegrojind, And snow so deep is ly - ing,With- 
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thick and fast, on ev - 'ry side, 'Tis ev - er, ev - er snow - ing; WeMl 
where is now the night-in - gale ? And where ibe bee*s soft hamming ? The 
- out a pleasant sign or sonnd, The day of life is fly - ing ; The 
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let the storm beat dark and wild.The spring will come so soft and mili. ( The 
wa - ter - fall will wake a - gain, And bird and bee renew their strain. ( 
stormy ^wind will pass a - way, Then warm will be the spring-tide ray. 
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trees will soon again be green, The earth with bnds bloom brightly ; The 
beaateons flowers again be seen. And summer's breeze blow lightly. 
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Fair Lnna fbrtb is shed- ding Her beams upon the sea ; 
1. Fair Luna forth is shed - ding Her beams npon the sea,. . . . the sea ; 
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breathe out notes of pleasure. To hail the Queen of night,To hail 
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night, To hail the Qaeen of night ; Fair I^una forth is shed - ding Her 
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shedding Her beams upon the sea, And spreading sllv*ry Ins - tre O'er 
beams upon the sea,. . . . the sea. 
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mountain, grove, and lea, O'er mountain, grove, and lea. 
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2 The nightingale is singing 
Her plaintive evening song, her song, 
Whose warblings now come winging 

II : The gentle breeze along. :|| 
The balmy air is laden 
With perfume from the brier, 
Then with such charms inviting 

||: We'll tunc the golden lyre. :|| 
Fair Luna forth is sheddmg 
Her beams upon the sea. 
And spveadiwg sWv'x'y \v3LS>tt^ 

J: O'er mountam, gro\e, wwi\<i^.\ 



?^ 



Contents. 



-i«^>* 



DamoATioN JPa^ ' 

Preface ** 8 

Openino Cuant *' ^ 

doxology " 4 

Praise Hymns 1-52 

Morning and Evening '' 53-72 

Heaven " 73-91 

Christ " 92-99 

Christmas " 100-103 

Prater " 104-140 

Miscellaneous " 141-197 

Anniversary AND Parting " 198-211 

Temperance ** 212 

National «« 213-215 

ChANTI AND D0X0L00IE8....f • , •* 216-221 

Secular Department Btgn 147-187 



Index of First Lines. 



i8g 



-t>tfV<+- 



JQffMI. 

A few more yean 152 

A glory gilds the •••••.... 146 

A poor, wayfaring man '••• 98 

Abide witli me 72 

All hail the power 49 

Almighty Father of 154 

Almighty Maker, God 38 

As mistenvelopes 204 

As when the weary 86 

Awake, my son], and 59 

Awake, my soal, stretch 168 

Awake, my tongne 7 

Behold the throne 110 

Behold, wherein a 24 

Be Thoa exalted, O my God! 8 

Bless, O my soal! 12 

Blest are the pure '• 143 

Blest be Thou, O God! 5 

Brightest and best 103 

Brightly gleams our 178 

Calm me, my God 137 

Calm on the listening 159 

Children of the heavenly 112 

Christ is bom 101 

Come, let us lift 16 

Come, my soul, thy 175 

Come, O my soul • 44 

** Come," said Jesus' sacred Toice. • • • 176 

Come, sound His praise 9 

Come, Thou Almighty 28 

Come, ye that know 23 

Comrades, in our closing 203 

Dear RefUgeofmy 104 

Ere the parthig word 202 

Eternal God, celestiaL 134 

Fading, still fading 71 

Faithful, O Lord.. 40 

FaithM Shepherd, meek 93 

Father, m heaven 58 

Father, infinite in love l^ 

Father of mercies 160 

Father, whate'er 139 

For a season called 145 

For many seasons 205 

Forth in Thy name 54 

From all that dwell 50 

Give thanks to God Z 

Give ns &itb. we pray \^ \ 

Olorj' berothe Father 217 ^ifS 

OJory to God on high ^ 



Ay AMI* 

Glory to Thee, my God 62 

God bless our native land 214 

God Is my strong 150 

God of my life, tlirough 35 

God of my life, to Thee 43 

Ck)d of the morning 53* 

God, the All-Merciful 215 

Go, when the morning 132 

Gracious Spirit, Love 129 

Great God, we sing 1 

Guide me, O Thou 130 

Hail, to the Lord's 94 

Hand in hand 201 

Heavenly Father, Sovereign 41 

Heavenly Father, to 144 

Heleadethme 192 

Here, in the body 82 

High in the heavens 11 

Holy Father, Thou 118 

How firm a foundation 161 

How shall the young 147 

How pleasant thus 84 

How sweet, how heavenly 157 

How sweetly flowed 180 

lamfarfiraemy 75 

lasknotnow , 108 

I cannot always 193 

I know that my 171 

I lay my sins 92 

1 love to sing 85 

I'm but a stranger 90 

1 sing the Almighty power 19 

I was a wandering 164 

1 worship thee 172 

If through unruffled 183 

In heavenly love 188 

In sleep's serene 170,184 

In the cross of 155 

In the for better 74 

In the morning 55 

In vain I trace 116 

It is the hour 199 

Jehovah reigns, he dwells 162 

Jerusalem, forever bright 7s 

Jerusalem, my happy home 73 

Jerusalem, the golden .'...««« \&v 

Je8US^Uw^TQl\a:3 ^RwX ** '^^ 



igo 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.— Concluded 



Hymn. 

Long as I llTe • 25 

Lord, how mysterious... •• ••• 169 

Lord, we come 126 

Lord, when my raptured 45 

Lord, when we bend 119 

Love Divine, all love 117 

Majestic sweetness sits 47 

My country, *tis of thee 213 

My days are gliding 89 

My God, how endless 61 

My God, in whom 133 

MyGod,isany 66 

My God, my Father, blissful 125 

My God, my Father, while 185 

My God, the spring 48 

My home is in 78 

My soul, repeat His praise 10 

Nearer, my God to Thee... 138 

None loves me. Saviour. 121 

No seas again shall 151 

Now the shades of 60 

Now to the Lord 52 

O God, my strength 142 

O God, the Rock 131 

O Gracious God, in 158 

O Holy Saviour 107 

O Lord,I would 123 

O Thou, from whom 115 

Oh, bless the Lord 37 

Oh, come, let us sing 216 

On, teIlme,Thoa 97 

Oh, that the Lord r 120 

Oh, worship the 27 

Once was heard the sons? 17 

One sweetly solemn thoU;'^tt. 173 

Ouward, Christian soldiers 177 

Our Father, God, who 124 

Our Father in heaven 114 

Our God, our help 167 

Our trials and conflicts 187 

Praise the Lord, his power 33 

Praise the Lord, when blushing 6 

Praise the Lord, who reigns 30 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens 32 

Praise to God, immortal 34 

Praise to Thee, Thou great 31 

Prayer is the breath 191 

Prayer is the soul's 190 

Bound the throne in 18 

SarJoar, breatJie an 67 

Saviour, when in dast 140 

fj^f^J-oa never, in the 103 

s^all school acquaintance 2\\ 

£^Ve%7XeTr'' "^fX 



Hfwm, 

Slowly by Ood'shand 69 

So fades the lovelr 179 

Softly eveningnoV 206 

Softly now the light 64 

Softly nowthe shadows 207 

Songs of praise, the 13 

Source of light 136 

Speak to me, Lord 105 

Stand up and bless 51 

Still with Thee 109 

Sun of my soul 65 

Suppliant, lol Thy 66 

Sweet the moments 156 

Tarrywithme 68 

Tell me not, in 183 

Thank and praise 14 

The city's hum 100 

The Lord is my Shepherd, 1 218 

The Lord is my Shepherd, no. •••«••• 148 

The Lord my pasture. 195 

The mellow eve is 189 

The mercies of my 82 

There is a God..., 4 

There is a happv land 76 

There is a land Immortal 88, 182 

There is a land mine 80 

There is a land of 91 

There is an eye 166 

There's beauty in 81 

There's not a star 15 

There's nothing blight 8 

They who seek 135 

This life is a battle 141 

Thou, from whom 70 

Thou, that dost 63 

Thou, who art 113 

Thy glory, Lord 57 

Through the rosy 200 

Thy goodness, Lord 26 

Thy way, not mine ; 174 

'Tisbythe faith 163 

To our Redeemer's glorious 46 

To Thy pastures. 137 

Watchman, tell us 149 

We are waiting 208 

We bless Thee for 122 

We've no abiding 87 

When all Thy mercies 20 

When his salvation 95 

When our heads are Ill 

While Thee I seek » 106 . 

Whom have we. Lord 153 

\VVl\ia.\\ m^ ^o^cta 36 

'W\l\l60Tig*BLXV(i\iQ\iQitii..,.».,» 39 

'Ye go\<ieTiVBtmv^..»% **• *\^^ 



igi 



Alphabetical Index of Tunes. 



Jffwtch or the mttgie in thiw ColleciioH 4a iuirmducedhy pertniwaimty either 
purchmaed or giwewim Ml tm^sS mot y therefore 9 be ueed in emw other withowt 
the cotuent of the owmers. 



4>^V<f 



Piige. 
America •••••••••••• 141 

Angels' welcome .... 49 

Amiiversaiy H7mn.« 126 

Arcadia 82 

Arling^^n 17 

Aastria 22 

Aatnmn 130 

Avon 100 

Azmon 12 

Bavaria \31 

Baxter ^7 

Beautiful Land 50 

Beethoven 57 

Bemerton 80 

Berlin 43 

BIgelow 29,134 

Blumenthal 36 

Boardman 83 

Bowdoin Square • • • • 26 

Bradford 110 

B i-attle Street 73 

Burlington 16 

t^iiLie 24 

Canaan 55 

Carey Ill 

Carter 44 

iJChester 121 

Chiistmas Hymn .... 68 

Christmas Song 66 



Page, 

Church 71,120 

Class Song 128 

Creation 8 

Crown for the young 48 

Dana 90 

Dedham..... 108 

Duane 64 

Duke Street 10 

Dundee 18 

Duty 53 

Emerald 79 

Eman 51 

Evan 102 

Farewell Hymn 138 

Federal Street 114 

Flemming 73 

Folsom 69 

Gerhardt 60,115 

Germany 35 

Griswold 85 

Guide 75 

Gustavus 96 

Halle 122 

Hallelujah 45 

UambuTg « ^ 

Ilendon • ^ 



Page, 

Herold 11,23 

Hodnet 119 

Holley 38 

Horton 112 

Hursley 39 

Hymn 103 

Italian Hyran 20 

Eucken 94 

Last Beam 42 

Lebanon 106 

Lift thine Eyes 124 

Longfellow. 116 

Louvan 109 

Lyons 19 

Malvern 6 

Manoah 15 

Martyn 65 

Merton 107 

Miriam 87 

Missionary Hymn ... 98 

Morning 117 

Momington 9 

My ain Countrie. . • . • 46 

\sV^^T«. ''^ 



192 ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF TUNES.— Concluded. 



Oberthur 123 

Of such is the King- 14 
Onward, Christian.. 11^ 
Ortionville 3l 

Park Street 8 

PartmgHymn 132 

Farting Hymn 136 

Pilgrim Song 99 

PleyersHymn 76 

Portaguese Hymn .. . 104 
Preston 86 

Rathbun 7,101 

Rockingham 38 

Russian Natiocal 

Hymn'. 142 



Page. 

Salyation 54 

SetMstian 81 

Seymour 41 

Shall we meet? 58 

Shepherd. 63 

Sign the pledge 140 

SoUtnde 83 

Song of the children 13 

Spanish Hymn 27 

Stand up for Jesas.. 92 

Star of Bethlehem.. 70 

StateSdreet 25 

Stockwell 40 

St Gertmde US 

St. Martin's 95 

St. Matthias 84 



St. Thomas 98 

Swanwick 78 

Thaaksgiving. 21 

Thatcher 74 

The Beantiftil World 52 

The Happy Land .... 47 

The Lord's Prayer.. 77 

The Pasture 61 

Theodora 89 

Tmro 105 

Wehb 62 

Welton 32 



CHARTS. 

fieyond the Riyer 146 

Gloria Patri 144,148 

PiMlmXXin 144 

7aittB Eznltemai 148 



SECULAR DEPARTMENT. 



Behold how brightly 160 

Blue Bells of Scotland 161 

By the sad sea waves. ; 1 62 

Chorus of Maidens 166 

Danube rirer 156 

Early memories 173 

Ever be happy 165 

Fair Luna 186 

Hail, bail, foiry queen 164 

How can I leave thee 1 48 

In happy moments 163 

Jojs of spring 147 

L-yvely Dight 181 

^en of Harlech Ill 

O forest deep. \83 

Oh /jastetbee 119 



O vales with sunlight 155 

Parting hours 176 

Pilgi inn Chorus 168 

Pull away 169 

See, the conquering hero 152 

Silent night 180 

Star of freedom 154 

Sweet and low ] 58 

Tara's harp.. 167 

The Moorish drum 150 

The morning breaks 149 

The silent moon 175 

Thp wild rose 174 

'T\ft Vwito 185 

'Wat^iVv oTv >i\\fe 'Mx^^^i * V^ 

"Ye gvxardVwi ^^y^aVj^ '^'^ 



666V0^ 



d3S 



9- 



